Mr. RICHARD " 0 CIE, 


All "Health and Happineſs, 
& 
| 5 7 R, 
| Hariag had a long Experience of your 

| Noble and Heroick Qualities, and know- 

ing the affection you bear to good and in- 

' genious Wits, I made bold to elect you 
I for to Patronize theſe. my rude and undigeſted 
| Lines; though I do confeſs they are none of 
mine own; for 1 gathered them out of the hands 
of the ' youthful and ſprightful Yonngfters. of 
theſe times: And knowing none more. capable 
of à Luſter to ſo feeble a work, tho! gh Wil- 
lingly done for the pleaſure of. ſach as are af- 
ferred with ſuch Drolleries. Therefore dear 
Sir, be pleaſed to accept them as a part of. my 
cordial affections, and let them be "Honoured by 
ſo worthy a Patron, and. J ſhall take it as one 
of the higheſt Favours that can befall the true 
| admirer of your Vertues, and high Accompliſh- 
ments; And ſhall ſubſcribe 17 ſelf, 

S IR 
Your Faithful Servant, 
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The ames of the SONGS 


and yonnets contained in this 


OO. | 
'He Impatiert Lover. N. 
The Victorious Love 


* 0 4 h» 


The faint-hearted 705 er. 
The Unhappy Lover. 

The Faithful Lover. 

The Jovial Pedler. 

The new So-ho. 

Lives Miſery. 

Fine Folly. 

The anfoer to Fine Folly, 

Loves Conceit. 


The Wanton Lover. 

Law lies a bleeding. 11- 
The Noble Prodigal. 14 
Honours a Witch. 115 
The happy Priſoners. 16, 1 
The bottomleſs Bow. 11 


The great Hog. - 
The cleanly Slut. ; 9 


The Names of the Songs. 


The true Lover. 21 
The Anſwer to it. | 25 
Ihe bonny Scot, 23 
The power of Gold. 24 
Beauties Queen. 25 

Set forty thouſand on a row. 26 

8 A per ſwaſion to love and enjoy. 27 
9A loving Jigg. 28 
Daffadil. b 29 


The Shepherds Anſwer. 30 
. | The Lady and the Faulkner. Z 
The conſtant Lover, 


The coy Lover, 3 
I] A merry Catch. 21 
2] A Jovial Health. 35 
I | The diltreſſed Lover. 36 
*1 The neglected Lover. 37 
F The praiſe of a Coney. 06 
© The cunning Mountebank. 39 
4 I muſt confeſs I am in love. 40 
Bonny ſweet Betty. 41 
Tom Tinker. 42 | 
J The Jovial couple. 43 
1] The. good Wife of Stroud. 44 ii 
11 The Houſe Gock. 43 
1] The Careleſs Lover. 46 | 
14 A careleſs Health. 47 
The Amorous Lover. 48 
6 4 The Female Conquerour. | 49 
"| come off from my Mother Sirra, 50 
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The ames of the SONGS 
and vonnets contained in this | 
BOOK. 
| The Victorious Love 
The faint-hearted Le. er. 
The Unhappy Lover. 
The Faithful Lover. 
The Jovial Pedler. 
The new So- ho. 
Lives Miſery. 
Fine Folly. 


The anſwer to Fine Folly. 
Loves Conceit. 
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He Impatiert Lover. | In. 


The Wanton Lover. 

Law lies a bleeding. 11 - 
The Ncble Prodigal, T, 
Honours a Witch. 110 
The happy Priſoners. 16, 10 
The bottomleſs Bow. 11 


The great Hog. , 
The cicanly Slut. : We EE 
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The coy Lover. ä 3 
A merry Catch. 21 
4 A Jovial Health. 35 
The diſtreſſed Lover. 36 
The neglected Lover. 37 
The praiſe of a Coney. 38 
The cunning Mountebank. 39 
I muſt confeſs I am in love, 40 
Bonny ſweet Betty. 41 
Tom Tinker. 42 
The Jovial couple. 43 
The good Wife of Stroud. 444 
The Houſe Gock. 45 
| ihe Careleſs Lover. 46 
A careleſs Health. 47 
| The Amorous Lover. 48 
The Female Conquerour. | 49 
dome e off from my Mother Sirra. 50 


The Name, of the Jong t. 


The true Lover. | 27 
The Anſwer to it. | 25 
The bonny Scot, 23 
The power of Gold. 24 
Beauties Queens , 25 
Set forty thouſand on a row. 26 
A per ſwaſion to love and enjoy. 27 
A loving Jigg. 28 
Daffadil. . 29 


The Shepherds Anſwer. 30 


The Lady and the Faulkner. 


The conſtant Lover. 
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Tre Names of the $07 25 


The Engliſh-mans Freedom. | 51 
The Toper. „ 
A Song. 53 
A Dream, with the Anſwer. 54. 
Narciſſus, or the Ladies Delight. 55 
The praiſe of Wine, | 56 
The penſive Priſoner. | 57 
L ove Conquered. Ob. 
Half Mild, half Stale. 59 
Th "vial Pedler. 60 
T# Jlory of the Nations, or the Kings Progreſs 
London. „„ 


de Huntſman, or the hunting of the Hare, 62 
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54 
55 J vi 
Jobi aͤrland. 
57 
58 O R, 
59] Variety of Songs, full of Mirth and Pleaſure, 
60 For Y oung-Men and Maids to read at their leiſure, 
reſs 5 U 
61 5 7 
62 SONG l. 
Du that are 3 in pour Lobeg, 
and darlp Late tyole bilice, 
whtch flow fram the Kiffeg 
of yaur lwerter Doves: 
Now wh pro fit a billing, 
and on beaute keed, 
; all nour deſires ful! ine, 
Celia hath Lecreed | 
That niy poo; tears mu} blted. 
IV 5 | 
Net J have ever been ag true. 
and Won! I be, ik 7 Uuth 
only obtain à beauty, 
moze beiobed then Ton, $ 
Wirt merit's ont of te. ator, 
ſtite a Womans Heart 
Was uc ver rul'd hu r2alor, 
IE bz won by veicet, 
A 3r's koztutie Zuldes the Dart. 
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A Tovial Garland, TY 
Ten mithee Miſtris let's top ⸗- nd. 
'peſe plcaiures arg not laing. 
{nt area walting, * of 
wen Pu ſeem ſo top: 
nd il du lcozn acked on 


in peut pꝛime or peare, ee. 
Tou jut ly gain rejegion e 
eie delire appears, e e 


TH-ugy beg ging io. 't wich tears. 


Jhate Liatonfcx Fools, that ſpends 
their wozos to. ile Les, 
ue £44cem tiem bvlifies, 
witnour tinthec end; 
Btw to: lift they it 2: oteffi ing, 
9. their col Belltg, 
MT H::: 1'v£ vill be rehearing 
Who: ont warmer fires 
Ob twilting love ttilpires. 


Wald teme will quickly overtake, 
F end bla gart kind Cares, 
when gur a £1 tes, 
beet: tx doth 3. tin? ; 
Then lite we fee +»: ming, 
with) Wert. PD r 
30> 8 hg $293 Fun, i Wo Se) .N, 
i lit gur [po ts cen 
8 ON. II. 
V fs fo. & bea: tn, theugn gur enes 
| 0 Air fo (ubdire an om ft, 
by Ui 4% t re oze a nic noe ti ie ta boaũ 
Wet ik 17 57 @Htele 1837, 
| Al ui nol a angle burt dergiſe. I 
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A Jovial Garland. 


tame alone, but: et co arm'd, 

| with fozmer love, J durft habe wozu, 
that when the vy Coat was won, 

Mith Charagers of degutp charm'd, 

There by might lcapt unarm d. 


« wa we. — 5 


Put neithe: ſtecl. uo: Tony bꝛealf, 
are pzoof- againſt thoſe looks of thine, 
no! can a beauty {o divine, 
By aun one be lon! Fagen, 
Where none hut IJbabve interetk. 


Thy conqueft in regard ok me, — 
alas 'tis ſmall, but in reſpect 6 tt 
of her that doih my heart pzotec, , 8 
Mere it obertome, 3 be 
Kecoꝛded {p2 a Qigo:y " 


Kut pet perhaps there's ſome that knew 
chu loveip face beloze, will ſap, 
thaugh thou h iſt ſtoln my Heart awan; 

Ik al! pour ſervants prove not true, 

May ſteal a Heart oꝛ two from vou. 


| SUNG III. 
O: | beautio!s Ladtics, thuugh your eyes 
re able ro ſub ue mu heart, 
pet will 4 neve: i om it part; 
Noz pieis it up to be ravar pize, 
I ever gencckozet wal be wile. 


SUuPPILL that Y 0 zuld nield my heart, 
to be made Z1iſoner ta pou, 
until with; Tick Jrent in two, 

Nau would not let it from pau part, 


| T! at ga. A get fo; mu delert. pe- 
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A Jovial Garland. 


Experience ſhould teach us to know. 
what we ſhould do e're we begin, 
fo if we once be gotien in 

To loves hot Embers, then with woe, 
We with we had never done ſo, 


—_— 


| SONG IV. I.- 1 

JLove a bonnp Laſs, but dare not ſhow it, 

= Akeepa fire that burn within, | 

Wi: apt up in loves embers! oh that the knew it; 
JI then perhaps might be loded again: 

Foz a true Lover map july call, | 

Fozt'd Friendſhips love Recipzocal, 


Some gentle courteous wind convey me 
a ligh, by whiſpering in her ear, 
Oz map ſome pilcous ſtozm befriend me, 
by dropping on my bzeaſt a tear: * 
Foz oktentimes the hardeit flint, 
Bu manp Dꝛops receives a Dine, 


But whp do J vex mp heart and rent it, 
that 18 alreadp tod too wenk ? | 

Oh no, they ſay that lovers map ſend it,; 
by witing what they dire not {x can, 

Fo then my Mule, and wil mm virie, 

Bring hack my Love, o: eiſe my Yearte, 

SONG V. 

Wat Heart ſo hard, but needs mut pittu 

g we that am ſo deep in love; 

That but hears my wokul dietp, 

how unhappp J Lo pꝛobe: 

Alm time in Lode F-{Lend, a 

A.zd bzings nothing to an eng. When 
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A Jovial Garland. 

When J ſue fo Her fo2 favour, 

the moſt flatip me denies; N 

She bids me reit, and Ipare my labour; 
nothing ſye regards my crys: 

Do my veck it ig in vain, 


«The moe J ne, the mos my pain. 


Oh vou God? abodbe ingtua me, 
wit ta do in tht ditfrels, 
And into the wap conduct me, 
to att in my happineſs : 
Elie 4 fant: ith in de [ Pult. 
Fo? every daz At: 2ments my care, 


Once again J'le co unto her, 
perhaps her mind is ch anged inte; 
Cupid fo: ch WE How to wooe her, 
guide my ton ue with Cloquente: 
ant Of ſgeech my woes do breed. 
And rhereo;e Help me in mu nted. 
SO NG VI. 
Ct 8 and bn mu Aar lweet Lags, 
4d ci head e 1 15 Wonnaus Go0I ; 
J Fade a TAmle that (urpaſes 
Tall your Wi Mics made ok 2 
F922 mp Wh: u. les made 0 Silber 
with tw pitty Si. ver Wells; 
THcre's fore Uiftie⸗ i lo; "ery b th: iller, 
Bur nu Cu Aale Tec Y Kn 
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And pou e nden a Silver Jathickſe 
E016 a ne! 1. oa pos AUT; 
a, di Witt mine Lou Beate ta nuſtle. 


ueu may luck vertu com the Roat, 
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A Tovial Garland. 
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It will cure pou of pour aking, 


when pou thank it en pour Lips, 
And wheu as the Tells are ſhiaing; 
oh you't dance with Frigs add Skipg, 


J doubt nee but you kuniaßhe Paal, 
fa; the lente is pla enaugh, 
And the vert::c 27 my Coztal, 
which affoꝛ 2: buch precious ſfuff: 
It wiil ronle the Dull ta,guickneſs, 
and ot all the Cres thez be, 
It ts the veſt fan 5,egt: Sickneſs, 
thereto:e Paids com: buy a7 mt. 
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SONG VII. 


12 truth Sweef heart, if you! but Lobe me, 
none ſhall pꝛobi ſo true co rhe, 

A thou wilt let me lie ava Cee, 

then we twa ſhall loon wake chere: 
A'le eni2ace thee; oh fa ſweetl!;, > 
That thou wit lan that J dig tgee neatly. 
Then do not pat me off wit! dailieg, 

ieff thou with tho ſelf accurft : 
Foz at thy Pot JZ'le mike c Sallie, 

that thou ſha t pieid, £2 come to the wot, 
Dh rece:ve mp vigoirc, oz eife J birt, 


Fon puling wenches with the Giren-fickneſs, 
can habe no TCH cure as this, 

Athsucch it makes pou [ei in thicknele, 
vau m cant 19”; by this Kiſs ; 

Fe cure un £37: * lcweir Center, 

Un efs an let me Kn ck at a U-ntec ; 

Al, ahhau mm tfancb tickles, 92 
(0 {0reibte lu ge rat a blits ; Thu 
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A Jovial Garland. 


Thy bonny Buſh mult Have maze pyickles; 
none {6 [weet a lite as this: 
Then a' vat tiec-where thy picaſure ig. 


It is not ore bout ſhall excuſe thee, 
tor hy the hand A wilt Have mor, 
And do a6: think foz to avite me, 
let 4 wake $f up bhalk a ſcote; 
Though ity Na do ſeem to tire. 
Pet he never rn his truuo Sire: 
Mau jo cy bath be travel“, 
ana held aut as well as 513: 
But J muß toutes be Haily zen graveld, 
yet he's 'r If e ole chen tweet tome Kils, 
Foz my expedation aul 7 His, 


Now fare thee +52i unte to moztow, 

and then recruit 1 thill wi 
Let not mp ableute bꝛeed thy la row, 

unle ls en the night thou dzrata'e of me. 
Such kancies oftentimes do trauble, 
And cauſe expence to be double: 
Mang't, at the bent it ig but natu. e, 

never Hoaars it, but ve tree: 
Fo; tron art a Laſs of Novle ſfatu-e; 

and the after to Club with me, 6 
irg one thing thou halt conguer'd three. 


Thts pleaſure's ſuth a Recreation, — 
where's a Satt can live withour it. _ | 

Nou nit not ind him in this #2 ation; 
that can leave it, if once about 11; 

Oh "Us a tempting plealure, 

He that's at it 16 not at leiſure, 

Should He be a Ponarch choicn, 


A Jovial Garland. 
to relinguiſh luch a ſport 

His vitals ſure muſk be frozen, 
that fozſakes a Girl to enjay a Court; 

*Tis a pꝛittu paſtime bn revort, 


e e e 


WW fit pau Here ſo dull, 
pou livelu Lads that love 2 


The pleaſures of the Plains, 


and [ozt inchanting Jovez 

My merry Puſe ozenks other News, 
and times inbites to go; 

Fill Nectars Cup the Hare is up, 
we come to ſing, So-ho. ä 


My Pipe is of the pure 
Cain of Winter Coꝛu, 

By fozce of Cynthina's Lure, 
transt{o:nvd into a You, 

Arora's look hath changed mp Cro98, 
into a bended Bow, | 

And Pan Hall keep my patient Sßeep, 
while here we ling, So-ho. 


Let us be like the Swains, 
that oneln undergoes 
The pleaſures of the Plains, 
in place where Boreas blows, 
And every night take our delight, 
with our ſhe friend, and lo 
Both night and dap we'l (port and plan, 
and merrily {ing Soho. | 
3 380 £, 
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A Jovial Garlatid. 


SONG IX 


Ia thee lend me back mp heart, 
ſince J cannot ha de thine ; | 
pray thee. &c, + | 
Fo! ſince thou wilt not from it pare, 
wh- ſhouidft thou then have mine - 
for ſince, &c, 


But now J think on't let it lpe, 

to ſend it me *twere in vain, 
but now, &c. ION 

Foꝛ thou Halt a thiet in either eye, 

will fecal it back again. 

for thou, &c. . 


Uhn ould two Hearts iu one hzeaſt The, 
aud yet not lodge together ⸗ 
why ſhould, &c. : 
Love, what's the Antipathy, 
that theſe our Hearts do [ever - 
Oh Love, &c. 


Zu! Love is ſuch a miſterp, 
taanuat find it out: 

but Love, &c. 

0: when 4 thought J had been moſt nigh, 
tien was mot in daubt. 

8 ON G. X. 

Ine gung folly, though pou wear 
Such rare beauty, pet 3 Dare Dwear, 
that vou ne*'r.raws reach my heart: 
f02 we naungſters lean at School, 


. 
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A Jovial Garland. 


Onlp with a Sex to fool, 
pou ate not worth a ſerious part. 


Urhen J (igh and kiſs por Fand, 

Crois mp Arme, and wondzing ffand, 
holding parlep with pour Eye; 

I relating mu deſires,, - _ 

A {wear the Hun ner that ſuch ſiceg, 
all 18 but a handſome lye, 


When J eve pour Tural oz Lace, 
Geatie [ovul, vou think pour face, 
traight a Burder doth conunit ; 
Andpontr Conſcience doth begin, 
To be kerupulous ot that Din, 
when J Court to ſhew mu wit, 


Therekoꝛe Lady Wear ns Cloud, 
Noz ta chick my flames grow pzoud, 
koz in ſosth JImuch do doubt, 
*Cis the Poder in pour Hair, 
Mat your breath perkumes the Ap; 
tis pour Dꝛeſs that lets pou out. 


— _— , — 1 
EET TIO NE 


, 


SONG XI. 
Ene young fall though Þ be, 
Het pau may Four tiroz [te 


{o2 ou n'. cculd reach nw ftart: 


And although pau learn ar School, 
Hou as 10941 pour fel ves may tool, 
£5; all pour cunning art. | 


ten pov humbly kiſs my Hand, 


Ana in pour cunning poſtare wand. 
holding parlep with mine Exe, 


oh: * 
A TJovial Garland. 
I An relating pour defites, 

-- | Pou ſap the Sun ne't ſhot ſuch fires, 
then you do both [wear and lpe, .. 


Though pou eye pour. Curel o2 Lace, 


Surely à never thought my face, 


* — 


koz all your crafty wit. p ©" _ 


Therekoze hentelozth Ile wear a Cloud, 
And maze and moze J will be pꝛoud, 
fo2 to put pou out of doubt, 

And tbe powder in mn Hair, 
Shall periume your ſtinking Apze, 

. (ince pour wit has bought you tooꝰt. 

SONG XII. £ 
A Sk me nomoze where Jove beftowse, 
Ehen June is paſt, tie lading Role ; 

Foz tn pour beauties O:tent deep, 
—] Tyele Flowers as in them cauſe fleep, 


Ask me no moze, whether doth ray 
The Golden autumns of the dap - 
Foz in pure love Heaven did prepare 
Thoſe Powders to inrich pour hair. 


Ask me no moze, whether doth Faſt | 
The Nightingale when May ts pait - 
Fo? in yer ſweet deviding thꝛoat, 

She winters and keeps warm her nore. 


A Jovial Garland, 
Agk me he moe vert thoſe, Stars light, 


No N 11442 
Tt at dodenriaht keln dead ot night; 
F in ron e. 7 9 —— * fir, and.there, | 


$ixed 65 in their Venttilphere, © 


{1-7} BE 119 "mote; if Pal 02 Welt, 

Tee bharnix bit Os her (plcen J Zelt; | 

Ja; unto pate Az lenz 5 (ve flye-, 7 

und 2. vor fron: Witte ſome 1:09, 25 
pam cata Gi — re ret nn ens 


v» N05 XIII. 


Tee er: iQ; {hing that J deere, 
pet ran Ano dunn it; 
A thing that tete HW -1.C400 old fice, 


. 2 4 41% zain 0 35d gain it. 


is a thng. 75 Hat doth belong 


„ crrathre, . 5 
And it 19 the cüſecs ol A Song. 


rich GASES MP K ors the greater. 


Pap is it no ALL gonceit, 
480 6.19 tea! Lil L 19 matter. 
Tu at Uran 1 501 ar — ch il Late, 


* 


zer LOH i. þe en! abe Water. 


4 n ng what thing it ig, 
at in nauid plap w. th, 
v2 au objeg Pit not mils, 
vi BLUE a [9 w. Lt), 


FN Lon wit h © wariton Wen i: lit, 
4515 121 ue d Cb. ue dandlenz 
2. %% il bf cud and lweerlp kick 


ang {vn times gentip handled, 


A TJovial Garland. 
And A have a tery pit. yehing, 
3 nve un a mp kad; ; T0 


Iman a thing. In me nothing," 
„ t45 err oth 18 na na: 109 be. 


—— — 


80 N XIV. 

* *;- bp pair pleading, | 

Type Law tres @ biteding, 
Wurn al pour Seidies 20! wit, 
Ana th:ow awan vaur Read Ding 
Small vower the Th has, 
And voto a. iu 
Mot half ſa navy 
Pziv2{e0, the Swozd does: 
Ft. ©: acti" Gui Mall. S, 
ED 1 10h t: s Diga 4 35, 
Sn wakes the £rrvants 


Trick Þ i Safer ten their Packers: 


Jen tte, it ente: 3, 
It tirt es, it er acers, 
And ſers a if; Life free 
£227; 1997 Li z is 3: dentureg. 
nis totes 15 all thin g, 
Alley S UP {80h tüings, 
his Malters Mone, 
zaugh Woncu Piters all things 


i nat in ion, to talk of Res a 


G3 tount it Lovalti, 


<Uhe i the Swoꝛd wi 4 have it Tieglon: - 


T ni« toagiitts a Crown too, 
The Cieik and the Eown too, 


Th: g lets 119 0 Prehyter, 2 


any this both pull a” Fg kes: 


A Jovial Garland, 
This ſabtil Deceiver, | 
Tun Souwt into Braber, 

Dow v.0ps a Fiſhap, | 
And up leps a Wiraver, NP 


It's this makes the Lap-man, 
To Peach apa te Pap man, 
And this made a L02d of Him 
döpich was celote a Dap⸗man: 
2 92 kram this Dull⸗ pit, 

Oer rollte: kall⸗ pit, 

B's tzoncht a poly 

Iron moggef 10 che Bulpit. 

2 zelpeltengutde it, 

32a. Law can detide it, 

0 Thurch no State tan it deb ate, 
T: the Swazd hath landifp'd it: 
Such pittttul things ve 

Pa?! pier ther 11 Wings be, 

This hꝛeught in the Beral Den 
Mr Lhiableby and Slingsby. 


Dov goes the Law trix, 

Foz icom chis Mactix, 

Dung holn Huſon's power, 17 
And tumbi'n down St Patricks. 
It battered the Gun kirk, 

20 d. D if the: Wum bir e, 

Than ne ig fle and one 

Ta 152 Leb in Durkirk. 

J.z Scothaid this waer 
Dio wo. K li- £14 diſaſfer, 5 af 
T8 204 Chr the monep back Pe 005. 
Se dahich then (old their * : "+960" 


+0 Wyn rf. Engin Mar be gau, 
ue ws zettel, u poll ica usa, That 


A Jovial Garland. 
This frighted the Hemming, 
And made him lo ſeeming, 
That he doth never think 8 
Vt bis lo Lands redreming. 


Rut he that can tower 
Over him that is lower, 


Would ve connted but a fool 
Take Boos and rvift them, | + 


Uhs would invent thom ? 
Men as the Swozd Tepiys, 


Negatur Argumentur : . f _ | 
The grand Coliedge Butlers, W 
Muſt vali to the Sutlerg, 


There's not a Libzaru . id 
Like to the Cuclers. q 
The blood chit is Tpilt fir, 
Bath gain'b all the cmir Ur, 
Thus Have pou {ren me run 
The Swond up to the Hilt, fir. 
ones , 
Lets tall and deink the Celler dr. 
Cierc's nothing loher underneeth the Sly 


GL) 


— a 


The greateſt Kingdoms in co:fnfion the, 
Since all the won grows mad, wit map not J?. 


Mu Fathers dead and J am free, 

He lett na Childzen in His wond but me, 
The Deb mg hum bao WIE, C. eh, 
Kid Fie renine in liceralitg. | 


A. Jovial Garland. 
That cafrd His Cackte by S;queſration; «- 

tai ver | TH Af! («1 lin. 
To cum wie lwozd in ha 03 aud put them tothe 


— K. , 


Tho ſobia 1 ads that ere undo re : 
be Faßher, come hams co the Don, 
I om mine; qr walick nom do wats nin, 
ke: tipuic vg 2 Tun: tome on. 
And denz ur vans away, jollp hearts come ai 
=060% a heut ds Bt n that may e eee 
d 2 03:0 van li, 15 
erp Javiii vax, > | 1 
ry — nn : 37 


2 by Peolth b:9 Landler dg bealth,“ 15 


That . 

1 His Lrcar' and hig taugt agree. , 1 
Tie Land Hall cerchꝛate 108 dane, 4 
$439 ali tre wond imbalm his nanis, +} 7 
Gio cu pri et gogn fellow n 
uin laut e Ty ſame, ; $3.8 
Be: THC ro "Y walt dance and ung, Vat # 
an HSM r eben t Af, Jele tell be, oe 


"20433 Utb+s 

allen we Fry ins 38 hal Eras 

Mien HAVE 1 5 des Ab de BEL » 
An: a tna ch at co her TH! M37 ifs 
TUr'S aw be merry and joa, 
GUaX £5 drauſe eng reel, 

Tr“ viay WI: Fegy and Fly, 


Naber, ind e. aug fog 
Jad, * TJ Wi S> 2 3412 tre! . 


＋ 


Piper tome plap us af pitt, 7 
12 you that hoe Muli ck in pe, 


"nou: g 
the Devil (ak? them bath; 
| > 1 ” is blind, aun Beautr's unkind, 


hat 0g. hazard in Hap,, 
beteit in a Lap, 
Bit there's no frand ina mimmer: 
the truth in the bottom lieg, 
WT en 1 to redeem Ver, 


J. et ug main tain, dur T aff "QUE with d pain, 
and both r Indies lahr, | 
Give them £3etrt Wines. 4 we Babe Ie tv Wiib.s 
a.i3 Parvati Eight Eight: - 
Enere's moze tectain weak 
7 cured hy Uealtßp. 
Tit Olis ige ot Canarp, 
P in an unkoztungte Jade; "x 


a 7 C * N 15 ö 0 
dee 9a not bur ſelves beguite. 


A J0vial Galand. 
Hold up Jenny, 


NA? and (inr. 


SONG XVI. 
a Witch, nd beatity 8 a Birch, 


g neither T1479) no; croth) 


zink ri he whole Maftion 2325, 


„ i P. 


Ea zog, d 12973 a detop, 

2 tai Ls At 3 {Tas , 

ane n daß, die Hail gave. dap, 
1.0 nl hg 


But Sack'sthe Adua-vitæ, 


pour ale and pour Beer, and ſuch paultiry geer, 


And let us be b{iih, in ſ»1ght of Deaths Sithe, 


A Jovial Garland. 


that UMigoz and Spiri giveg, 
Liquoz Almighty, 
whe:eby the £902 moztals lives. 


meedg many a foul dileale, 
Jn Claret aud White, though ſome do delight, 
re wi will our palates pieaſle ; 
they are both too tart, 
ta Trenc then rhe: heart, 
But Sack th? Dizient Necar, 
that makes the pooz codled bzain, 
Claiiant as Hecter : 
then fill us rhe Noggin again, 


and with a heart and a half, 
Let's dzink to our friends, and fea no ends, 
vnt keep us (otind and (ate ; 
where Healihs da co round, 
no malice ts found, 
Wut re maw lick ta the motning, 
for want vf his wonted tram, 
Giwrsus a varning 
io double it over again. 


—— —ůä — 


SONG XVI. 


T * z py'g the Pp! iſoner thot tonguers his fate 

L F * t HL'L on vad fortiine complains, 

And Gently plans with the Reg of che Gate, 

Aud make a wert confort with chem and 118 
Chains, 

Ve dꝛedons care in Sack wren Lis thatights are 
PP} meds | 


And 


e, 


A Jovial Garland. | 
And mades his heart float like a Tok in Hig 
2ealrs 

Then ſince we are all flaves that Iſlanders: be, 
And the Land a large Priſon ſurrounded by Sea, 
Wel drink up the Ocean, and fer our ſelves iree, 
For Man is the Worlds Epitomy. 


Let Tr2ants wear purple deep dy'd in the blood 
r thole they babe ſlain their Scepters ta Iwan, 
It pour tloaths be paur own, and our titles goa 
to the rags we Have on, we'r berter then they, 
We dzink down to night whac we beg oz can 
bozrow, . 
And deep without Plotting koz moze the next 
mozrow. po 
Then ling, &c. 


Come Dzawtcr fill each man a peck of Canary, - 
this Liquo? hall bid all ſonows gon night, 

hen old Ariſtole was froiick and merrp, 

The juyce of the Mine made him turn agerite 

Copernacus once in a dzunket fit, faund 

| by tbe courſe of His beains, hac the W2;ld 

did turn round. - 
Then ſince, &c. 


31'S Sack makes our faces like Camets to ſhine 
gives heauty beyond a compiexion Pagk; 
Diogenes fell to in lobe with bis Wine, 
tuat when 't was all out he dwelt in the Tagk: 
Ad lik d ſo the ſcent of the walnſcoted Roan, 
that he Ding, requcſted a Tub {oz His Toms. 
Then ling, &c. | 


A Jovial Garland. 


Let 5 A watch ober hig Bags and bis 
T«& { al that from: theſes Fe had Nackt 

frown lig dehtarg, 
Dude menuia hl ers tacbeg at tFe raiſe of a Morſe 
A 3 prTheLD 16 849 Flr lockt in their letters; 
duben Late de ens rich er zaliggkon a 

Iratc Piotr; 1 

Put u' an; oler ulunderg what theelcoꝛe 

et c If, 
T-nen lung, &c. 


Le rim rebet ſo warily mußt er ts © | 
be Zug els will the ines be: 
How og then tie been pile 
” their Canvas bage ; 
and with be Bares D7101:{d:rs to (cl 
ther. : allt: wah 
Lex him repane and be hang'd, we will 
me: "CV ling, 


We have nothing to looſe, here's a health 


81 King 
10 he 18 


SONG XVIII. 
A? J went 6017 on a moming of May, 
with a fa ia la la la lie, 
ES ne! i a bonne Lalg proper and gay, 
wth 2 Rl ta la la ln la 11 ie. | 
Þer beauty 17 was lo ifty and bꝛiaht 
tHe glante of per eyes did dz 5.0 my * 
n ich tickled me with hopes of delight 
ITCH th her fal, & Go 


rted z rn tic) Langitoge mot Cucer, 
Will fl 7 ia; 3 LIC Weſring 


72 


Defiring that gur two bodies might mut, 
in her fal, &c. 
told her we hay bot, time and late, 
and that we might our {ejves lo ate, 
added likewiſe a molt: loving endzace, 
e | with my fal, &c. 
3, 


. 
L 


he pꝛob'd ber u kind, and J was wondzous kain 
with a fa, &c. 
danind, lch a good cloak will keep me from rain 
With 4 fi , CCC. 
Ben to! bank we did repair, | 
to uot at a mark that ite ſhe wed ine fair, | 
ut Aal not teli you what we did there, 
with our fal, &c. 7. 


Lhe firſt for 28 J hot it was to lem, 

at her fal, &c. 

be ſccond wor that J at 3 3. was in the row, 

of her fal, &c. 

"ye third ſbot that 3 Hat JHit the me th, | 
e the fourth that that 4 chat lig ed ed her heart, 
tg pitty that luch loving krlends ſhould part, 

— | with a fa, &c. 


geme bein g ended, J p,offer'd to awan, 
oh my fal, QC, 


he 5 he wel by th middle and bad me to Tay. 
With! Lc. 


ght mir at chat J wen'd oor an) moe, 
{aid 3 was o8futil thus ra nive oe, 
made an exci ile tha: my linetrs was loze, 
ith her fal 1. XC. 
n: 15 nan my las umblat te, 

| er 
il "&c. Chat 


A-Tovial Garland. 
That (oof! J would meet her 18 in that plate 
at her fal, &c. A 
But ſince that time I made a bow, 
and mean to keep it for dught J know, 


Never to ſhoot. moe tu a buffet bas, 
with a fa la la ah lallie. 


— — — . o — — 


8 0 N . XIX. 


A Pan of Scarborow. Town, 
did buy at Burton Fatt, 

A Hog that was ſo'big, 
vou il think it very rate. 


Foz when as he ſent bis man, 
dare be bold to ſay, 

He could nat dzive him pome, 
above tweive (coze a dau. 


The man that did him hzeed, 
re could not it denn, bad 
That halt his Ero) and moze, 
was [peut wit bin bis Stpe, 


Þe was of a luſfy Feight, 
and had a goodip Snout, 

Imcaſur 'd ir with a band, 
it was two vards abgut, 


He was a Yard at leaff, 
from tit Ene linto the Ear, 
Each Bickle au bis ba K, 
was PULLS like 6 Spear. 


Ta PAIRING Naſe, 
8394 2.4 z ne n.2. * en ut; 


A Jovial Garland. 
fe ; ; . 
And when it was ſtraightned out, 
it made a goodly Spit. 


Each tooth that was in his head, 
was like a Hunters Yon, 
The hoic chat was therein, 
contatu'd two pecks of Con. 


And one of his Clues they laved, 
ans hung it in a Range, 
It held two inthels of Salt, 
I tell you this 15 strange. 


Atun of water each day, 

his thirſt it did ſufftice, 
Keliebe me well pou map, 

Jam not bought up wich lieg. 


Bekoze the Butcker tould 0 
bet cave him of $15 lite, 850 
He vas foꝛt'd to {end his man 
to fetch a longer Knite. 


He bled luth ſtoze of Woo), 
br koꝛe that he loft His vieath, , 
The Butcher wood up to the middle, | 
and had like to abe gatten His death” - 


-- 


It ran abont the Foiſe, 
an? cavered all the ground, 

Tre woman that Helv tre Candle, 
ſhe keit down in a weunde 


Ts cali the Seig)zbonrs in, 
wh the man of the hovie was fain, 


cw + * 


17 


& Tovial Garland: 


But 2're that He got back, 
the Butcher had him llain. 


— 


J law His Muarters fold, 
J dare be bo'd to ſan, 
Foz xtp paund in G old, 

Upon a Market⸗dan. 


An hundzed Cone'of Tallow, 

Was carriec aver in Boats; 
The wßich wos ſod in Holland 

ta greaze the Flemmings thꝛoatg. 


{is tail thep up did Hang; 
as many a man tan tell; 

And it ler ned for a Siring 
wherewity to toll the well. 


L 


All pou that do thts Hear, 
J with pou to tike Heed, 
That no luch Bog as this | 
within pour S:y:s you feed, 


He mas b1ed of ſuch a Sow, 

as never mau did lee, - | 
And it this tale be trite, 

von Rave no Lies ot me. 

einn © Bs, + 6 
I. was mu chance to pale b. 
where a lackku 0; Pudding Fung to el, 
Tn irurh it was at the Sign of the Pye, 
nd where a clean Din Path dwell. 


The E t via lockt in t; 


3 
Fw * 
722 


A- Jovial Garland. 


J Ge hy in, fo [x end, an old Oiaat, | p 
cle hoaſe was rlean, pon knaw what mean 
berg. Lhd: eb kack. Jy 772 

che Tous whe ucking che Licher clea: * 


The Cow was turd in the Chi Hater end; 
ano ſhe was ted as fat ag'a 

The Step was folded up in n Hen, 
and koꝛ * of meac:begantos quake, * 9 

I @ «{\ ABLE 101 

The Hens got into the Garden at non, 
tte Bren got up and was: ready to warm, 

The Thie ſherahty lell ait adrep, 
and then the Seele 90 iT* into the Barn 12 

14 1. 21785 

This put me into 2 mig ftp fright, * ©: . 
then J okt in at the forrion dog, „ e 

The How Had pin ged in the ved as night, k 51 
I never kam {uch a igt befor ee. 


; , 


aA - N * 


Te geos-⸗wite the {ay folf-agites, 


(nozr:ng and farting like a gtieat Sow, | : 
Ber daugiter che kult gadla vid wee, 
the was gol with TLiHID and che kne'a nor how: 


{Fe ge d wan he lap under the Table, 


and 192 ta and e was nor ale, | 
The Biwwers Dag bad git ar ſo (ate, - 2 
that he could do nothing. eie LUC 3H my and roar 


7 ' * 


AU thin 15 in the Fett: werobafzlp Hoke, 
and theri in ite richt place wasder! 
ne ill 5 een J waz lille 13-cBSaks © - 

6336 Lie +evtta do d that! could Fet⸗ 


Cabich 


A Jovial Garland. 
Cahich when F perteived away came J, 
- both weary and wet, and wond2ous dzy; 
But if { live a hundzed pears longer, 
Ile never came at the fign of the Pye. 


. 7 $ ONO XXI. 
1 Lave thee not, taufe thou art fair. 
Sokter then Womn, {moother then ap} 3 
No? fa thoſe Tupids which do lne 


Jn every coner dt th e pere: 

Il thou wouldſt know how this might be, 
Tis I love pou, cauſe pou love me. 

I had rather marry a Dileale. 

Chen court the thing J cannot pleaſe ; 
She that will cherith my defires, 
Muſt cherith flames with equal fires, 
What plealure is there in a Kiſs, 

To hinithat doubts the heart is His ? 


Exe Jas fair as thou wou' dit deſire, 
Oz Art could raiſe my beauty Hightr, 

Oz Had J various Lovers rratts, 

Vo wound as {ure as Cupids'ſhafts,s: * 

4 th0ould ſpend them all to pleaſure. thee, | 
thou wouldft do the like foz me. [23 
Diſeaſes Cooner ate removed, - -. 

ben to tontend where not beloved, 

Ar ieaſt Jie equal my deli reg, 
Perhape J map out-flaine typ fires: 
Tyere's hidden pleaſures ina Vils, 

Co him that's lure ihe heart 18 hi8. 


SON 


A Tovial Garland. 


: SONG XXII: 
| I An a bonnp $Sco: Sie, 
mp name is muackle John, 

Mud J was in the Plot Sir, 
when firlt the Wars began: 
lekt the Court tn one thouſand 

fx Hundzed fifty and one, 
But Unce the flight at Woſter $: Hf; 
we are aw nndone. 


F ſerved my Lo2d and Paſter, 
while as he ligg'd at home; 
But fiuce by ſad diſaſter, 
he reteiv'd Hig doom. 
and new we wink, Gods bieab J tHink; 
the Deel'g tem'd in his room, "4 
hat no man ſpares, but famps aud Favs; 
at all ThiiSzadanm 


babe trabel'd muckle ground, 
inte J get from Woſter pound, 

Aud dtd gang the galant round, 

Pk all our ncighbavring Naltons, 

And wu their opinions a e, 

Pe aur Scotch and Engliſh War, 

zu goed (00th I ſail detlare, 

Alth ail their app;ovarions 

ockey wears he $33 his load, 

Pels che n d head a od, 5 
d complains dis very 94d, 
pince the flight ar Wolter. 
Fo2 we were beaten Tag and Bag; 
t aue wats, cam and Crag, 


) 


, F\cay rye Dotchman bz ig 


Ark | | PR; 
\ Ora begins $# nir; * Eos 


A Jovial Garland. 
odds ſstrament (hall Hogan Mogan States, 
Wall down their top-lails ts puny powers, h 
Ten hunzzes tun of devils damn ſhe fates, | 
| Ik all dar goods and ſhips da be not ours: 
And ünce dat blood and wounds do delight dem; 
Tan ta ra ra, the trumpet ſounds, 

Wc ſend Van Trump out to fight dem. 


Eldeſt States ſhall aft be Crowy'd, 
Engliſh Scalums fight not on Gods fide, 
Out, alas! the Dutch are beat, 

Da have given us ſuch a bzoad ide, 
Das we are koꝛc d faz to retreat, 

No come the French- man in complrat; 

y gar Monlieur fig in batn, 

Fo; Dutch- land, France, oz Spain, 

To crols ie Engliſh man, | 

2.t Nation now is grown ſo frong. D 
Ve Deviie're long mult learn the Engliſh Long 

is better dat we ſhould combine, 

Wo fell dem dine, : 
And teach de Dame to make a Lady fine, 

e' teach dem how to trip and minte, 
to tick and winte, | 6 
Foz by dc {ward we never ſail convince : 

Toling every Beewer dar can deat a P.mces 


hat ig the Engliſh to quarrel lo prone, 
Te That they cannot now of late let their 
9 neighbours alone ; 
| And mult the great and Tatholick King, | 
1 wet the Scepter be controul'Þ by a Swozd 
"| end a Sling - | 3 
Shall both the Indics be left to the wan 


4 | A Jovial Garland. „ 
Ok the purity of ſuch as do plunder and pꝛau: 
@'re Auſtria Tuffer ſuch affronts {oz to be, 

Me will tumble down their power as poi! 
ſhall Seignoꝛ ſee. 


Taffie was once Gotamtghty of Wales, 
when her Cozen O. P. was a creature, 
De came to her Country, gots plutter⸗a⸗nailg, 

and He took a Welſh Pook and he beat her. 
Ye eat up her Shees, her Turkies and Geeſe, 

her Pig and her Capon did ty for't, - 
Ap Thomas, ap Stephen, ap Owen, ap Evan, 
ap Tafſie ap Powel did fie for. 


| : \ 
I hone, a hone, pooz Teague and Shone, 
now may we Howl and cry, 
of. Patrick help ihy Coimtry-men, | 
oz fet and troth we die. Au 
The Engliſh ffeal cur Herd, „ 
and Ulbuebagh, ' 
Chep put us to the Swozd, 
eben at Tredagh, 1 
Pelp help Saint Patrick, | 
we have na Saint but thee, i 
et us no longer ccy 
a hone a Cram-a-cree. 


Crown, a Crown, make room, 
the Engliſh mim doth co:ne; 
hoſe Ualour is tailer 
then all Chuſtendam. 5 
hough Spaniſh, French and Dutch, 
gcotch, Welſh and lriſn Frutth, 
Mz care Hat, we fear nt; 23 82 
Me dati deal Wieß Nifty, G. 2 Fond 


: 


A Tovial Garland, 


i Pay thought when we began, 
ö vith civil wars {a walte 

| That gur tillage, Four Pillage 

nuigtt tommand at latk, N 

ö But when we cauly not agree, , 

1 you thought to ſhare our fall, 1 

But pol find ug wol ſe ſir, ne'r Tir fr, 

wr (ball nooſe you all. 


m pe — 


SONG XXIII. 

JT is not the Monen and Geld it ſelk, 
that makes men ado:e it, but *cig to; its pon 
Fo; no man doth dore upon peik, T 

but all tour tre Lacy in hopes of Her 25weſr 
Tyheſe wonders that now in gur Taps we Ether, 
Done by the trrififfable peber of Gold, * 
Our labe, and our zeal, an? Allegiance to mouf 
This purchales Kin dome, Kings, Scepter st 
and Trawas, 
3 Cait:ee, and conquers the Tauquerers P,. 
Sl, a 9 
C kes Wulwerkg, and Cities, end CaTles, aſh 
Tong. 5 
£205 bur keiee Lans are Witten in Tetterg 


eis. 


tament talis 2nd cres 1 
Peg, alid Keeprrg 


* 


18 this that dur Par! 
Tung Kings tua Reg 
into States, | | 
Nu $£021e502:s9 the: into His Zboms Tray 
„ flat2s. ; 2 18 
oF This made aur block Synod to fit 1.1 ſa long 
19 To make them\:ives ich bn the weking us pn 
ö Alis made our fu Arm: ſo varing aud rere 


A 


={ © 
- 


— 2 — 


Twas this made dur Carenant-makerpts f 
Far 1, 


— — 
— 


A Jovial Garland. 

nd this made dur Pꝛie dg for fo make us to 

take it, 

and this made both makers 6953 tekerg riſa it. 

hag tis [mg the Dung hili⸗trern es 

St qu tratozs, 

That beg“ picking of the Parliaments Guns 

le fir made. and yen zolprred Rebels ang 

Traxtaig, | | 

- 2 made hentrp of thoſe that were the Nat ions 

cums, , | | 
"bis Herald gibes Arms not to merit but foe, 
6: - n3zes Coats to tjole that fold Coats 
vkoze. | 

Pt cher Pocket be but liu'd with Argent and Dꝛe 

de his Plats can devite, and diſcern what then are 

e Ehig makes the great Fellows the leſſer condentn 

* 8 ew thoſe at che Bench that ſhould and at the 
ar. ; 1 

bo judge thoſe that of right ought to excite WA 

® Dives tte WoyFerous Ciown the infutfercble | 1 

Pzide, | 

Wakes beggers and fools, and Uurpersto rige, !I1 

Fb uind 2202;431025 run bp their ide, 1107 


1 
8 tamps tither the Arms of the State oz the 
ing 
Paint George 02 the Bieeches, C. R. oz O P. 
de Erols oz the Fibdle, 'tis all the ſame thing, 
our his itil is the Queen, who e're the King be, 
nE bis lines our Religion, bulſas Doarine, and 


truth | | 
End with zal and the ſyirit of gagians induetÞ; 
Ta tlun with Paint Katherine oz ſweet @ifter 


7 
* 


A Jovial Garland, — 
Tis Maney makes Carls, Ends, Knights, and 
CElquires,, - | i ES 
oor Breeding, Deſcent, Mit, Learning, oz 
 Perit, | 
Wane * and Ale-dzapers, Bheriſks of 
Shires. 
_ Trades are not ſo low noꝛ lo baſe as their 
Spirits, | | 
This Juſtices makes, and wile ones we know, 
Fur'd Aldermen too and Payo:s allo, | 
N the old Mike trot, and makes the Mare 
Tyis makes the blew Apzon Right Wozſhipful, 
To them we ſfand bare, and belive them we fall 
S428 — 20 their young Hcirs well fleeced with 
aol, a — 
WWHicz we muſt call Squires, and they'I pan all. 
Who with heggerly Douls, though their Bodies 
are gaudy, Os 1 
CIs the pale Thamber-maid,and nick names 
Hera adp. | | | 
= fo2 want of good wit, then wear and talk 
and 1, N | | 
This Marriages makes, tis the center of lobe, 
It d:aws en the Man, and pzicks up'the woman, 
Wrautp and parts no affection can move ; 
Foz it makes the Loꝛd ſtoop to the brat of a 
\ - . Woom:man. 
Gives beauty and parts to the Lals that you 
| Uooe, | oth be 
Makes women of all {o:ts and ages to do, 
*Tis the ſoul of the world. and the wozidling to, 
This p:ocures Powers, Yawks, Hounds, and 


Parks, 
* Cis 


A Jovial Garland. 


is this keeps your Gꝛoom, and your Ozoom 
keeps your Geiding, 

ups Citizens wives as well as their wares, 

und makes your coy Ladies ſe comitig + vie ung 

This ung us good Back, that revives like the 


Tig this ONT Poetital fancies do bzing. 
1:1) £559 makes no: : rv as I thardo ings 
| TEE 
Ly to Pernafius 5: un ite, 


And all the Spit“ 958 0 Tiellicon, 
ATM, Nepent hg ia Cur, 
That Canimed to ;ove dts offer up; 
Inv ſpeak thou i: Biſlena's pꝛaiſe, 
Ahole face alwars Wo 
Ooth darken Phoebus in his b;ighreſf Rare. 41 


20u pearled dꝛops, chat doth diſkill 

rom Hellicon, infuſe into mn — ? 

zouſe up mp ſenles, that Im 

4 r pꝛeſs the pzaiſe which weferves the wap, 101 
Ok all the Ladies that have been, ohh, 
© 02 pet was ſeen, "vis 

She is the Phentx and the beauties Queen, 


der face is fairer then the dap, 

That ſhines moſt bzight within the month ot May. 
The Roſes that adozns her cheeks, 

Durpaſed Hers that caus'd the wazthp Greeks. 

To lau a re of ten years long 

to Troy lo (frong, 


Which Paris waought ta ber Yugbanys wiong- 
E 4, cone 


7 
i 1 
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A Jovial Garland. 
Come, come, Silvanus to the woods 
And pou pie Mymphs that govern all the flods, 
Bieſerbe her bo:H by Sea and Land, | 
Whole brautp's brighter then ig Tagus land, 
Nv Ladp yet, noꝛ Flora fair, 

tan ſhew ſuch Hatr, 
As mp Belena can wen ſhe comes there. 


Dao Cynthia tan, noz ever did, F 
Autre To High as this our Ppꝛamid, 
Liana'S Mypmphs cannot compare, p 
vt ſhe wile per that is the fatreſt fair. ( 
When tech inn ule, koz Venus fits, [ 

and Cupid gkipe, 
Vetwirt ur Eßewows and her ruby Lips, 


— — ne ne en — . —_— 
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SONG NAV. 
Hate a iris that doth far 
Dir pals al! Dan's ag Cynthia doth a Star. 
Wer beauty is To fair and bzight, 
Ir diwg the Bun when it ſhines maſt byitght, 
Dom? Nacuces pride, the crown of pouth, 
and ſhe in truth, 
Deuts both the gio:» of the North and South. 


— r 


tt {o:tn tfhouſand on aq row, 

And this my love ſhall bear the greateſt ſhaw, 

Dame Venus in her verp prime, 

Could never to ſuch height of beguty (mb : 

Tye Grecian Dame, whoſe beautp bright, 
was too too light, 

And durſt not venture in my Ladies ſight. 


Bul this is ail my Lady wants, 


St hath a Leart as hard ag Adamant; She 


A Jovial Garland, 


She will not love that oneln he, 
That loves and honours none but the, 
If ſhe were but ag kin) ag fair, 

dur ſt ta wear, 

Fe were a Lad quite bherond tampare. 


———— — 


m3 „ oat — — 


* 


SON G NAVI. 
A perſuaſion to Love anu Enie. 


Tin nat Gparigh men Rattoring Tap) 


Hou ste freſh as April, Tweet ag May; 
Bzighter then che Mozning Star, 
(Tat au are to) oʒ though vn are, 
Ge nor cherrloze Pꝛeud, and deem 
All men unwozthy pant rarem. 


Foz being Co, pou loſe the plealure 

Nf being fair, fince that rich trealure 
Df rar: beautp and [weet feature, 
Was ficff beſtowed on yon by Nature; 
To be enjay' d, and twere a lin, 

Fo! ta be (carce, where the Hath been 


So Pꝛodigal in all her graces, 

That common beauty, and mean fateg, 
Shall-reap moze pleaſure, and injoy, 
The iwects pou loſe by being toy; 

td the thing fo2 which A ſue, 

D.ilp eontern mp ſelf, not pou, 


Oz were men ſo fram'd that they alone, 
Reap all the pleaſure, women none: 
Then might pou e#yaur gifts be cant; 
But *twere a madnels not to grant 


To me that pields, if you conſent, 


T9 194 the giver, moze content 


106 A Jovial Garland. 
i, Than me the Be ger, there foze be = 
| Kind unto your kelf, if not to me; 
Starve not pair lelf, becauſe pou man 
Therebp make me pine away : | 
And let not byittle beauty make 

\ Pol pour wiſer thoughts fo:(ake; 


Foz that lovely face will fail, 
|||] Beauty is [weet, but it is [rail : 

Tits ſooner pail, tis ſooner done. : 
[pen Summers Wind, oz Winters Sun, 
Molt fleeting, when it is maſt dear, 
Tis gone, whilff we but ſay *twas here. 


„ Thoſe curled Locks lo neatly twin' d, 
Whole Jvozy pair a ſoul dath blind, 
Will change their Dbern hue, and grow. 
Tihite, as is the Pirine nom; 
And old folks iap, there's no ſuch pains 
As thoughts of love in aged veins. 


J Then desreſt be thou well advis'd, 

ii Dake ule of rawc fa highly pi z d; 
ATnjap the [weets that youth affords, 
And let pour tgoughts weigh well my words; 
Teſt you be fozc'd ro curſe pour fate, 

| | And to repent when *ris too late. 


1 — — — i b 3 
t. SONG XXVII. 

1 Adam, you are car, 

Bj Your beauties rare, 

Four Golden Yair, 

BVepond compare, 


at ö 
1 —— 


A Jovial Garland, 


Doth me ininare, 

And bzeeds my care; | 

Then grant me your favour, - — 
let me not diſpair, ; 


Thole ſparkling eyes, l 
Doth my heart ſurpzize, 5 14. 
You are fair and wile, 
Be nor peciſe, 
Rich beauties pzize, 
In pour face lies, 0 | 
Then let pour affeaton, 

alike ſpmpatytz% 


Sweet do but ſay, 333 
As J hope you may, 

Lobe leads the wap, 0 
Liſe no delap, 


Time ſteals away ; 
Be loving J pꝛap; | 
When pleaſure is nzafker' d, 

ſweet do not {ap nay, 


— — 


— — = 
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. 
Ihepherd, as thou canrit this wap, 
beneath pond little Bill, 
Oꝛ thzough the fields as thou didft paſs, 
(aw thou my Daffadil ? 


She's cloathed in a Frock of Gzeen, 


— 


the colour Waids delight; 
And never was her beauty ſeen, 
but thꝛough a vail of White, 


Than wen Zefcrivcs the Dafladil, 


A Tovial Garland. 
No Node fo richer £5 he hald. 


that Der ug: Lovers Bawere, 
; A. 0 9 A 2 
The Pancy un tze £78: igeld, 
ary Phœbus Paral:aurg. 


5 18 by 41 au Your, vil. 
ute bp the Spzing cf vonder Pi 
A {aw that loveip Flower. 


Pet with inv Flower thau didit not meer, 
noꝛ news of it daſt bing, 

$9: anom my Daffadil's mot Tweet, 
then thar beyond the Full. 


Co chewe her ſelf bepond her leat, 


no Lilly ig ſo bold, 


1): Unleſs to <:ewv her ſrom the heat, 


oz keey her from the cold. 


0 J law a Shepherd that did keep 


in vonder field of Killie z 


Die making whilf he fed his flock, 


a Mzeatſ dor Daffadillies, 


et Shepherd thon delud'ſt me (ill, 
ing Flower thou dioſt not ſee, 
Fo know (wert Daffadil'g nt wozn 
uo anp but bp che. 
Shepherd. 
Though ponvers Meadow ag 1 did past, 
deltending (rom pond Hill, s 
I \sied a vonn lnürking Lals, 
which they calle Daffadil. 
Whoſe 


A Tovial Garland, 
Whole pꝛeſente as $- pal along, 
the petty Flowers did greet, 
And bow's their heads, as though they bent, 
Witt 527268 to [Peir Ferst. 


And all the SepHerds that were nigh, 
{rom top of ber Hill, 

Unto the Ualleys aioud did crp, 
there goeg iweet Dafiadil. 


Ah gentle Shepherd, now with jop; 
thou mp pooz heart doth (if, 

Tome go with me, thou lovelp Boy; 
let ug kino Dafadil. | 


And with our Clips and Kiſſes ſweet, 
we ſhall thu fancy fail, 4 

But let us taſte that we may meet 
with my [weer Daffadil, 


J wiſh that every Lover true, 
might have as high a biiſs, 

And have ſuch beppineſ ag poly 
ta cii p, to cull, and kiſs. 


% with tre ſame, that every Dame, 
nüght bear ag true good will, 
Aud conTant pzove mito her Love, 

as doth mp Daffladil. 


)) 
A Ladp of great Fame, 


beauty furpalling, 
Ol Natures Lineaments, 
notping was milling 


k A Jovial Garland. 
She vow'd a Uaſſals life, 

ſtie ſcoꝛned Mooing, i i a 
All jous ot Medlock tops, 
uy ha ted ſhe doing. EM | 


', Dut ofa Window fair, 123 
ag. ſhe lap viewing, 5 a 
She (pped a Falknet, was | 
Ml ri ding a Luring: 
AZwich 7 were, quoth the, 
d Falcon coming, —- C:5.-=} 
That of pon Falkner fair, | 
J -entght Have Pluming. 


Caupid Heard her requeſt, 
and gave re greeting, 
That theſe two pꝛetty oneg YO 
| . Qould have ameeting : 
* Af Jlure thee, quoth He, 
wilt thou come to me? 
/ Dh luremetwice a dap, 
n 0 elſe pou'l undo me. 
| 


Wild thou five at the Brook, 
dz at the Pheaſant, 
Ik thou pield water ſtoze, 
A ſhall be pleaſant; 
; ö If AJ five in the Woods, 
elle havea ſfanding, 
{| Toreff mp weary wings; 
at my commanding. 


th Ver beak began to bow, 
| with tears and booking, 


83 
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Ovial Garland. 


Her train began to ſcou -M 
with often kroaking. 1 


He gabe her caſting tow 

. andffanes fo2 ſcouring, 

She thought ſhe had gone to Heaven; 
being bur ſoaring, 


Now Lady fare you well, 

pou are grown cunning, 8 
I pzethee Falkner nan, 

mp train wants pluming; 
Pp Jmping Needles weak, 
and apt co bending, 
Sweet Falkner fo2 mp ſake, 
lend it to mending. 


** 


* 
— — 
Ln 


SONG XXX 


Ceme liſten unto me | 

You that true Lovers be, 

And hath by Cupids dart 

Been plert'd unto thehearf, 

Let's hope foꝛ Jaſons pize at laſt, 
Bzought p2bfit foz the labour paſt; 


Though friends be obffinate, 

And ſeek to ſeperate 

Dur laves that are ſo pure 

And ever ſhall endure, 
Fn time of hope truth will be try'd? 
ßen leigued lies are fal{ified, 
They think to wound mp heart 

By [mothrring deſert, 

Biit pet they work in vain, 

I (rom ſo bale a ſtrain; 


. 


R 


A Tovial Garland. f 
Ale rather laugh te ſee my Foes, 
Then venemous envi to dilcloſe. 


Ik Celia conffant pov 
And auſwer mp pure lobe, 
Then let the wand go flite, 
N o harm tan us betide, 
| | Mp ronifercy Wall make known 
1 


That Jle enjop mu lobe, oz none. 


— „* 


— 


SONG XXXL —8 
O8 mp Lot, inp {iftl: pricey Dove, 
mp Lady of delight, 


| 
| 
Diether ke not coy, bit let me enjop 
| thy company all this nigh? ; 
Tig Vaſtus vows makes ther typ pleaſure loſe, 
| that fair Venus both enjop 3 
i}!  Jt'San apiſh dead 07 a Meiden- dead, 
1 1. then 1 Iwert be not cop; | 
| ; This bluſtering älence is but neg!tgence, 
N ſay ſtili J be thy Friend, : 
Mieth apez, cada kiſs, make full a> vlils, 
cas, quickly mite an end 8 
Speak pieits Cloris, iaz now ti Hour it is 
UM that J Rut. ga o as, 
4. UIHzi2 (464 {8uded velight,ot this our ſpozt night 
| 
| 


( 
y 1133116, wiſh it had neb er been day k 
SONG NXXXIl [ 


TD ſerve ther Kate, fis all that J deffre, 
+. I ever hate t ta p,ovoke thine ire: 
| Thutompann J love with all mp heart, 
| I do delle him kat all make ug part: 


Ah 


A Jovial Garland. 
; [ho ſhall thee cheriſh is my truſty ſriend, 
(ec bim foon perich that wiſhecs lor thy end. 
Uho loves thee wel let Kim by heaven be veſt, 
Se curſt to hell that hall d{f{ it: thy reit. 


— WA . —— —H 7” 
SONG XXXiIIII. 


[Pe thirſty carth dꝛinks up the rain, 
And thirſts and ca;15 fo; bunk again: 
The Plants dink up the Earth and Arz, 
By conſtant dzinking freſh and fair. 


Cle ea it ſelf, and one would think 
dyaiild Have but littte nerd af dzink; 
Dzinks kozty thouſand Rivers up, 
Into this averfiowing Cuz. 


The buſſe Sun, and one would gueig, 
By his dzunzen fiery kate 122 les, 
Dunks up the Sea, when that 15 dane, 
The M9on and Stars dziuk up the Sun, 


They dance and dzink by their own ligt, 
They dzink and revel all the night, 
Nothing in natare lo pꝛokaund, 

Eut an eternal health gocg round. 


TCpen fill the Goblit. boys, fill them high, 
Fill all the giaſſes that are here, fo2 whp 

Should everz creature eiſe be Dunk but J, 

Thou man of Mozals tell me why ? 


— 


580 NG XXXMIV. 
[ P2ay thee turn thy ſelk awap, 
Thu kplendoz but ht my dap. 


— CT” —— 
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A Tovial Garland. 


Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts, 


Shuns the bzight rang thy beautp darts. 


Unweltome is the Sun that pꝛpes 
Into tloſe ſhades vohere ſo:raw lies, 
Go ſtine unßappy man, to me, | 
That b:clung's bit a nutierp, 


Foz pour blight Duns da ſco2ch ſo (o2f, 
And up pad heart being hot beſoze, 
ele ſerve the nighe, and there confind, 
GH thee izfs fair, oz eile more kind. 


But ik tH3 bꝛeaſt can Harbour lobe, 
Wet mm Diſtreſs thu pieß move, 

Seek nat to kill that love-ſick heart, 
That w2unved is by Cupid's Dart. 


Meet mp aifections with thy lame, 


£113 let me glozy inthe lame; 


Then ſhall J bid ſad care adieu, 
And 1152 how to Humour pau. 


* 


— 


— — 


SONG XXXV. 
W {by ſhauld J wong my judgment lo, 
As koz to love, whereas J know 
no Hold is ta be raken - 
Fo? what as ſhe thirts arter moſt, 
$f once of it Her heart can boaſt, 
if quickly ig foztaken. 


Thus whilf# J fill purſue in vain, 
Pethinks J turn a Child again; 
my Shadow kill a chaſing ; 


Yi Mag 


| | A Tovial Garland, 

Fo2 all Her Favours are to me 

Like Apparitions which J (ee, 
but never tome to imbzacing. 


Oft have J wicht that there Had been 

Some A manack koz to have leen 
when Love had been in ſealon; 

But Þ perceive there is no art, 

Can find the Epaa 67 Her heart, 
that ts not rul'd by reaſon, 


Pet will J not fo this deſpair. 

Fa: time her Humour may p;cepare, 
though now Þ be negleced; 

And what unto my conſtancy 

She now dev1es, one dap may be 
Moffered, when not exyened. 


Then ſhall J btd farewel to care, 
And laugh at them that do deſpair, 
becauſe Jam regarded; | 
And think my time was good IJ lpent, 
In lerving her whole free conſent, 
my love hath ſo rewarded. ; | 
SONG DNN 
PO: Jenny and J we koiled, 
A long Summers day, 
Till we was almoſt {potied 
With making of the Yay. 
Her Kerchief was of Polland clear, 
Bound low upon her b2ow, 
ſe whilper'd ſomethinx in Her car, 
ut what's that to Fas. 
2 


A Jovial Garland. 


Her ſfockings were of a Kerſey green, 


Well ſtieht with yellow Silk, 
DH! ſuch a Leg was never ſeen; 
Mer skin as white as Pilk. 

Yer Yair was black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her mouth was too; 
Oh! Jenny daintilp could mow, 
But what's that to pou - 


Yer Petty-coats were not ſo low, 
Ag Ladies now do wear *em ; 
e needed not a Page J trow, 
#32 J was bp to bear em; 
Ile took 'em up all in mp hand, 
And J think her Linnen too, 
Fo} J was e er at her command, 
But what's that to pou⸗ 


Ving Solomon Had Wives enough, 
And Toncubfnes a number, 
Det Ile poſſeſs moze happine[s> 
And he had moze of Cumber : 
My Joy ſurmonnts a Wedded Lite, 
With fear ſhe lets me mow, 
A Wenchis better then a Mife, 
But what's that to pou 2 


The Lilly and the roſe combine, 
To make mp ſenny fair, : 
There's no contentment like as mine, 
Im almaſt void of care. 

But pet J fear mp Jenny's face 
Will cauſe moze men to Wooe, 
Which + tþall take foz a diſgrace, 
But what's that to pou⸗ 


SON 


A Jovial Garland, 


SONG XXXVIL 


* Þ Love ! whole power and might 
no creature e'er withliood, 
Thou fozceſt me ta wzite; 
- | come turn about Robin Hood. 
Hole Miffris of my heart, 
let me thus far pteſume, 
To crave in this requeſt, 
Ja Black Patch fo2 the Rheum ; 
Gant pity, oz J die, 
love ſo mp Heart hewitches, 
With grief J howl and cry, 
Oh how mp Elbow itches- 
Cears overflow my fight, _ 
with floods of daiis weeping, 
That in the ſilent night, My! 
7] cannot reſt fo: fleeping, | . 
f 


Mhat is't J would not do, 
to purthaſe one [weet ſmile - 
Bid me to China go, 
faith J'll it ſtill the while. 
Momen por: will never, gilt 
but think men fill will flatter : LAW I. 
4% bow J love pou ever, . \ 
but per it is no matter, | 
Cupid is blind, thep ſap, ch 1 
but pet meth inks he ſeeth: 1 
He liruck my Heart to dan, 14 
a Turd in Cupid's teech, 
Ver trelles that were wiought 
mucb i} ke the Coin ina e, 
| 3 


A Tovial Garland. 


Mn lobing Feart had caught, 
ag Moſs did catch his Mare. 
ut ſince that all relief 
and comkoꝛts do to:ſake me, 
Pal kill mu [cif with grief, 
nap, then the Devil take me, 
And Unce ber gratekul merits 
my loving look muſt lack, 
A'il ifop mp vital Spirits 
with Claret and with Hack. 
Mark well my wotul hap, 
Jove, reao! oi the Thunder, 
Send Jown thy Thunder-clap, 
and rend her lmork tn funders» 


SONG XXXVIII. 75 
| 1 
hen 2 dzein my Goblets deep, : 


All my cares are rockt afieep, 
Mich ag Cræſus Loꝛd oth? Errth, $ 
Eancing Cdes of wit and wirth, þ 
And with Aby-Zarlands Crown'd, ( 


tan kick the Elobe, Round, Round; 
Let ethers eh, while dim, 


Pop, my Goblet fill to th? ink 

Tame Fit tt high, fil it high, 

That J may but drink aud due; 

#02 when Jlap own my head, 

Lis better to be dzink, tis better to de dun. 
| Dead Drunk, then Dead. 


SONG XXXIX. 


Ere's waters koz to quenth loves res, 

bere's ſpirits to2 ald Occupiers ; 
here's powders ko; to pzeſerve like long, 
here's Oul to make weak finews ſtrong: 
Vhat is't you lack, what would you buy ? 
:ome to me gallants, taſte and try. 


This powder doch preſerve from fate, 
This is mp grand Certificate; 

Loft Maiden⸗heads this both rior, 

And makes them Uirgins as be koze: 

What is't you buy, &c. 


This cures the Bane⸗-ach, Feaver, Lurdaing, 
cnlawtful oz untimelp burchens, 
Diſeaſes of all Sex and Ages, 

This Medicine cureth and ab wages: 

What 1s't you buy, &c. 


J have Recetvts will cure the Tour, 
Clu keep Bog in oz dzive them out; 
To cool Hot blood, cold blood tx warm, 
do much good, but ne'er do harm: 
What is't you lack, &c. 


——— — — 
SONG XI. 
7 Dutt canſeſs J am in 492ve, 
although J thoug*tt J never ſhould; 
It is with one opt krom above, | 
whom nature made 5 LUCER mould, 
| + 


—— A jovial Garland. 


SD wer, {o fair, ſo all Divine, 
J wo. lv quit the Wozld ta make her mine; 


Mavbr ron not ſeen the Stars retreat, 
when vol ſalutes our Hemiſphere ? 
So ſhines rhe beauty talled great, 
when fair Roſela doth appear: 
ßere the as other Momen are, 
nerd not court her, noz dilpair. 


Wut J tould never bear a mind 
willing to ſtoop to common kates; 


oz conhvence enough could find, 
to atm at one {a {full of graces: : 

Foztune and Nature did agree, 

320 waman would be fit ko me. 


Vet when ber mind is firmly let 
ta lend a {nile to none but me, 
Toben Hail J ail wp woes forget, 
and ſmile at quondam iniſery : 
Pg who hach luch a eu benly mate, 
Map think Himſelf mof koꝛtunate. 


Mp dear Roſela make mp bulls 
bappp, bn pour ma ſweet tonlent, 
Then call chin no like like this, 
which bzings me to fo much content ; 
And pou ſhall by this gar gaiu win, 
Ailheugb Lou! ge the Fort within. 


E7JBat like of welt e a eb <4 tural lot, 
It Both expel all v 36 


a 


\ 
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A Jovial Garland. 
It makes us like the Gods above, 

and thews us truly what we are: 
Uhere true love rai gig there: ls ſmall odds 
Betwirt us Portals, and the Gods. | 


— 
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SONG XII. 
Come hither my bonnn ſweet Betty, 
let's dallp a while in the ſhade, 

UHhile Sun bydegtees 
Shines though the Trees, 

and the Wind blows though the Glade, 
Where we will enjop ſuch pleaſure 

of paſtime and merrp diſcourſe, 
That hall not controyl 
The 5909p oz Soul. 

ko Love ig a thing of great foce, 


Theſe Trees {yall be the Supporters 
to cover thy Spherical head, 
Mo Arms Hall intwine 
Tha Bodp Divine. 
and the Earth ſhall be thn Bed: 
The Mantle of faireff Flora, 
mu Cloak ſhail thy covering be, 
And the wrtffiing Wind 
Dhall ung tathu mind, 
a merrpetwert Lullaby, 


bild Her touch vid inſnzre my ſenges, 
lp imeliing her amozous breath, 

Yo arme vid intwine 

Wer Bady devine, 

am J tafted the jong beneath: 


A {3 
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AJ ovial Garland, 


Thus raviſhed with enjoy7:1ent, 

/// of all that trut kovers poſſeſs, 
I think whilſt m here 2:5, 

Jam inthe Sphear;. 

that makes. maꝑtallit y bleſt. 
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SONG XLII. 
TE? have no lerbing⸗man footman, oz Cooks, 
[ 
| 


— n 


Foz they tan affo2d a maid nothing bet looks; 
ut J'le have Tom- Tinker, and he's be my dear, 
And he and no other ſhall tickle my gere, 

This way, that way, which way you will, 
I am ſure I fay nothing that you can take ill. 


J met with a footman was bound to the ſpying, 
He cold me His errand was water to bzing, 
He laid me down on the grals, and gabe me no 
monep, 
Therekoze he (hail never plan with mp Coney, 
% This way, that way, &c. | 


The Took in the Kitching doth ſo lweat s bꝛoyl, 
Ve lpendg ail his Trength wich His lweat and His 


tayl: 
Vet would he be fumbting as he ws wont. 
But faith he Wall never nioe plan with me Ct, 
This way, that way, &c. 


The ſert ing man though he be bonny & bzave, 
ei mal lofi Stadion a woman can habe; 

But Jovial Iom- linker oh gt's the Mabe man, 
Foz be can ds that which le vorher tien tan: 
This way, that way, &c. 


—— — 


12 


5 


A Jovial Garland. 


In ſtoping of holes he hath the beit luck, 


All day he will tipple, all night he will Fk: 


This way, that way, &c, 
A 6 
| SONG XLIIL 
TP pere was a young man in the night 
into the woods did walk, | 


Where Bears andLpons skipt and danc'd, 


and ſpzights as white as chalk, 


He took a Maiden by the Hand, 
and {wore he did not mack ; 

Noz fv} to do her ann harm, 
but to take up her S---block 


On which ſhe lat, pooz filly Maid, 
to reſt her wearied bones ; 
And being not a whit affraid, 
catch't hold npon his 9---two thumbs, 


ft which the ſfar'd and looked grim, 
and [{wo2e bis kate did wzinkle, 
But ſhe regarded not a pin, | 
but carch'd him by the P:---pfmple 


UIFISH he had growing on hig noſe, 
it ler the pimpie paſs, 

There's not a Maid but will ſuppoſe. 
chat ſhe was a wanton Laſs, 


Hut vet He ventured, being tall, 
and not with ſpeecheg blunt, 


ut Tom he will travel J greatly do kear, 
And J will go with him his Budget to bear; 


— — ———  —o—____ 


\j Her red role lips which oft he kiſf, 


A Jovial Garland, 
He did no moze but took np all, 
and catcht her by the C⸗ plump. 


' quoth ſhe J crave no ſucker ; 
W:£:H made him have an earneſt mind 
to kiſg, and feel, and F---pluck ber 


Into His arms, nap, loft, ſhe laid, 
vou are to ſwift a doing; 

But if you will be rul'd by me, 
we'll have {mall time in wooing. 


This being laid, he laid her down, 
amongſt the flippery. Seggs; 

Her coats ſhe tuckt about her round, 
and [p;ed fo2th both her L---Eggs 


That the Had in her Apzon there, 
cloſe in Her Apꝛon tuckt; 

Becaule ſþe would be kne and fair, 
and ready to be F---Duckt 


Into fome pleaſant running Sping, 
fo) it was time o'ch' pear 

To waſh and our up everp thing, 
both Hands, feet, face and gere. 


— — — — — — n 
SONG XIIV. 
T good Mlife went to the Well to waly, 
The good man went to the Barn to thzaſh, 
And there he {pund His UWiives neff, 


— Wy — — — On 


Where 


A Jovial Garland. 

Where ſhe. had ſhit in the Hay-mow, 
where ſhe had ſhit in the Hay. 

Theſe was the good Wives of Stroud of Stroud, 


That dealt with-their men as they could they could, 
For they ſhit in the Hay-mow, 


For they ſhit in the Hay, 


Thou dirty Dzab beſhzew thy ſnout, 

Why how the pox came this about - 2 9 

J'll make thee come and wipe it our, 14 

For thou haſt ſhit in the Hay-mow : 1 

For thou haſt ſhit in the Hay. 
theſe was, &c. 


Thou ugly Rogue beſhzew thy hegd, 
My other Yugband that is dead, 
Did ule to let me ſhite in bed, 1 
Though now I ſhite in the Hay-mow, 1 
Though now | ſhite in the Hay: WW 
thele was, &c. 


The good man he dzew out hig Swozd, 100 
The good Wife ſhe took un the Turd, | * 
Then fought full ſs:e and ne're ſpoke wind, 1 
When ſhe ſhit in the Hay-mow, 
When ſhe ſhit in the Hay: M6. 
theſe was, &c. - Iv 


Ar laſt the good man He did lap, 5 
Good Mitte pꝛay thꝛom chu turd away, | 1 
My beard thu curd did al vewzay, . 
For they ſhit in the Hay-movr, 1 

For they hit in the Hay, 
thoſe was, &c. 


A Jovial Garland. 
The good wife ſhe thzew ur turd awap⸗ 
And to the good man did boldly ſap, : 
ut up thy BSwoꝛd and play fair play, 
or I will ſhite in the Hay-mow, 
For I will ſhite in the Hay : 
theſe was, &c. 


Then in came the daughter to mend the matter, 
She ſhit in a Diſh and ſpew'd fn a Platter, 
And in the Tream pot ſhe did make water: 
For I will ſhite in the Hay-mow, 
For J will ſhite in the Hay. 
theſe was, &c. 


The Neighbours they came laughing by; 
And ſome cry'd faugh, and ſome cry*d kye, 
To ſce ſich a beaſtly company ; 

When they ſhit in the Hay-mow, 

When they ſhit in the Hay, 

Theſe was the good Wives of Stroud of Stroud, 
That dealt with their men as they conld they could, 
For they ſhit in the Hay-mow, 

For they {hit in the Hay. 


SONG XLV. 
CDi hither pou Mules nine, 
and Heip me to indite, 
And ſome reatp Clark J crave, 
to lend me his ald to wzite: 
For J will make relation 
of a jeſt moſt ſtateln, 
Df a handlome teat 
was done in an evening latelp. 


— — 


* - _ 
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A TJovial Garland. 


As J came from the Parket 
ambling on the way, | 
Jtpied two pzetty birds, 
Mars with fair Venus pla: 
Nothing could J lee, 
but fiat which made me wonder, 
The Cock made all the [poꝛt, 
and the Hen lap fluttering under. 


Sure it was not plealant 
at that time ok the night; 
And ik it were a Woodcock | 
He took but His evening flight * 
But ik it were a jolln Boule:Cock, 
J wonder How he came thither, 
Tye Hen cry'd CuckaCuck Cuck, 
and thep flew away both together. 


* 


SONG XVI. 

Ie gaze no moze upon thoſe epes. 
That keeps me in Fools Paradiſe: 

No moe J'll fit in ſolitude, 

It is a heil to be exclude. 

No {ince ſhe cares no more for me, 


Pl drink all off, 
And very very merrv be, 


I'll ting and laugh, carouze and quaff, | g | | 1 
i 


J olt have woced with many. a tear, 
But the mp plaints would never hear; 
But {fill mp Suit and me denies, 
And fops her ears fo? all my tries. 


* 


Then lince, &c+ 


1 A Jovial Garland. 
No moze Jll wear mu Hat hand off, 
Noz downwards wear mp tareleſs Cuffs 3 
ll wear my Scarf and Rapier too, 
161 And do as IJ was wont to do, 


For ſince, &c. 


Let him that liſt with Love look pale; 
And lee if that can ought avail, 
And ſigh, and ſob, and dally weep, 


And atghtip bzeak His quiet leep ; 
Now lince, &c;, 


Il keep mp Hawks, J'll keep mv Hounds, 
. J'il ſeil my Lands, and let mp Gzounds, 
To pledge a Whoze J'll rather ftrive, 
Then anp honelf Paid alive: 
For lince they care, &c. 


— 


SONG. XLVIL 
The #:b1ick of pleaſure, commands beyond 
meaſure; ; 
to tourt thee and pꝛels thee ſo nigh, 
J pꝛethee ſit by me, and do not deny me 
ont amozous glante from thine epe. 


Thoſe Magical glances, ſuperlative iancies, 
cheats and infames the dellre; | 

The higheit of graces, rye ffriaeft imbzates, 
can oily extinguily the fire, 


Pu firſt addzeſſes, was a pꝛologue of Kites, 
the The! ries are vow mature, 

They ſeem to petition fo; pzeſent ſtuition, 
grown old they will nor allure. 1 


A Jovial Garland, _- 

ets fill us with pleaſure,J jap bepond meaſure, 
our Humonrs acco2deih ſo nigh; 

[1 injuries lighted; Jam whollp delighted, 

in being found fair in thine eve. 


ake pꝛeſent fruition, Pm at thy diſpoſition, 
my honour J kreelp reſign, | 

e fecret and Lopal, thy conquelff is Royal, 
fo; ever mp Dear J am thine; 


thoſe joys that fair Venus affazds ; 
ich Indian treaſure's but pos to this pltalure, 
noz can J ex pꝛels it in wozds. 


8 — ” 
* FY — 2 


— —— ———_— 


SONG XVIII. 


Monder How it comes about, 
That men ſhould {ſa ſolitet 
Their own harm, and kils it; 


* — * 


hep know they tourt but evils, 
being once obtain' d, 

f Saints they turn to Devils: 
Then what Have thep gain'd, 
but Reputation ſtain'd⸗ 


et doth this aptſh Female toy 
Command poor man and flout him, 
That were nought. without Him, 
but 1ts own annoy, 

hen wer*t not fa; coefion, 

all the Mozld would = 15 


2ere doubt but we Haſted, and pzeſentlp taſfed 


fo2 J make no doubt, A+ 


— — 


BG A Jovial Garland. 
Elſe 'tis a great ſulpition, 
they could not p:evarl 
their Witchcrafts to intail. 


Wut fince vie muſt bp fozce obey, 
An) Fz3y to ſuch a Lure 
That will inake us ſure 
far moe low then they: 

Pet ii that captivates me 
ſhall habe beautp (Tote, 

Im ſt confeſs it takes me, 
and doth pleaſe. me moze 
[ben what J aid betoze, 


SONG XLIX. 


[ J Pon a certain dap when Mars 
and Venus met together 
Mithin a ſhadp Bower, whereas 
ſhe did invite Him thither: 
Sut when as Cupid did elpp 
Mars hit her mark lo narrow, 


Me couid not adide, but loudly He try'd, 


come off my Mother ſirra, ſirra, 
come off my Mother ſirra. 


Quoth Mars J pzithee Hold thy Peace, 
do not hurt thy Mother, 
Her ſmiles keeps all the wozld at eale 
and dildontents do lmother: 
Dee how J told her in mp arms, * 


but He fhought ße had thin Her thozow: 
12 Then 


A Jovial Garland. 
"han out crp'd the Lad, as he had been mad, 
come off, &c. 


Quoth Mars J pithee be content, 4 7 „ 
{o2 Venus ig a womag AP 
1193 bozn to give the wozld content, | 1 
ä and diſcontent to no man: | 
thou wilt give me leave to dꝛaw 1 
my golden headed Arrow, =o Vil 
U give thee a groat, Itare not fo chat, | 
come off, &c. 


y Bay, quoth Venus, this is Mars 
the furioug God of Battle, 

In heavenly planets fear his fozce; | 
then ceaſe thy title tattle - N 
he is a God that doth command, 3 7 

he il neither beg noz bozrow. - 0 
ze he God oz Devil, let vim be nee civil, ls 
come off, &c. | 1 Þ 


dhe took the Bop and clapt His cheld; 
Laping, Mars his furp's over, * 
tis his Friendſhip we muſt lee, : Du Bd | 
| [ce thou nothing diſcover, | 14 
2 will not ſtau to tröuble thee, 11 
he goes from hence to mozrow; : | | 
care nor, J, let him go bp and by; Rey [1 
Come off of my Mother, ſirra, ura, 
Come off of my Mother Iirra. 


- , ** 
— — —u— — er 
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A Jovial Garland. 


SONG I. 


You Engliſh-men be merrp, 
your Scotriſh gueſts are gone, 
That made our wives lo weary, 
and would not let them alone: 
But mow'd them every one, 
and all your Laffes tos; 
But uo t hep are quiet and gone, 
then let us be merry now. 


Now ſaving that mumping glutton 
that vid ſo mur}} diſdain 

Vis Landlozds Beet and Mutton, 

14 but Lozded tt like a Dane: A 

Wh be made the fat Turkep be flafn, 

J. Pig. Goole, and Capon too; 

Bur 12's at His lang Cale again, 
then let, &c, x , 


Now man we go whet our whifkles, 
and eat up our own good chear, 
Fo? t3ele that devoured our Uiauals, 
and dꝛunk all our Ale and Beer; 
'Thep put us in great fear, 
and took our monep too, 
Then are gone into Scotland clear, In 
then let us be merry now. | 


The Parſon of Stanton-coddle, | 
foz keeping up bis Wife, 


A Jovial Garland. 
Nas knockt about his noddle, 
.:| thep ſaid they would take his life 
e dꝛew out a long Scotch knife, 
and ſwoze He would run bim 21 7 7 
ut we'g have no moze ſuch ſtrite, 
then let us, &c. 


nd thus to conclude my Ditty, 

J hope this Song of mine, | 

Ai make both each Tou and City 2 Jil 
take the other glaſs of Wine ; N 

fo; Freedom is verp fine, 48 
when we Have no moze to do, 

dit under our own Uines, 

then let us be merry now. 


— A—_—_—_— 


* 
——— —— —— — % Gn — * — — —. — 


SONG U. 


Old, hald thy noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom, 
And hold thy noſe to the pot Tom, Tom, 
*Tis thy pot, and my por, 
And mn pot, and thy pot, 
ding Hold thy Nole to the pot Tom, Tom. 


Tis Mault will cure the Paw Tom, 
und heal thp diſtempers in Autum, 
Felix quem fecient. | 
IJ pze:c4ee be patient, 

lliena pericula cautum. 


% 


E 3 Then 


1 | | 
1 


— — 


# 7 4 ;% 
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— — - — — 


JVIE 1 ano, 


Then Hold thy noſe. to the pot Tom Tc om, 

Hold, hold thy. noſe. tg the pot Tom Tom; 

= There's neither parſon noz Uicar, 
But will toſs off his Liquoz, af 

Sing hold thp nole to the pot Tom Tom. 


— * — — — 
% — mn. _ 


S O NG AI. 


T ver e was an old lad, rode on an old Pad, 
unto an old Punk. a. wooing, 

Me laid the old Punk upon an old Trunk, 
O there was £000 awd doing. . 


There was an old Patt ſcarce tert as they did] 
in a place 7 dare not mention; 

She in an old Humour lap with a *— 
O there was a ſweet invention. | ul 


The Punk and the Maid, they [wore and they laid 
_ that Marriage was civility : * * 
Ik Marry you muſt fo? changing of Luſt, 
O well fare a trick of wolli. 15 


Tbere was a mad man did udp to frame ; 
- a device to dzaw up a pzelpluce, - | 
She dzew up [3 narraw,a Cart might go chozow 
O there was a ſlender. Blce: | 


Ti nere wrs a paung Lo allumed Fis word, 


that he would be a Parliament⸗maker, 
But kee Fow 1 things alter, he aſuned f Walters 


5ONG 


30 there Was an onderraker. 


— — — — — _ 
* * 


. Warn 


1 
. 
* 


SONG, un. 
THe lay all naked in her Bed, 5 


and J my ſelf lay by, 
20 bail but Curtains abaut her ſpzead, 
no cover! ut J: | 


er head upon her ſhoulders leeks 
to hang in careleſs wiſe, _ 
AU full of bluſhes were her cheeks, 
" | andof wiſhes were Her epes. 


The blood fil freſh into e 
ag on a meſſage came, HW 
To ſay that in another plate 
01 it meant another Game: | 
Yer cherry Lips mot plump and fair 
millions of kiſſes cron dd. 
Mhich ripe and uncropt dangled ther-, 
and weigh'd the bzanches down. 9 7 


Her Szeafts that (weld lo plump and high, 
med plealant pain in me, - 1 . 
Foz all the wozld J do defie 
the like kelicitv: | : 
Her Thighs and Bellp ſoft and fair 
to me were onlp ſawn; 
To have ſeeci; ſuch meat, and not to Babe cat. 
would have angred any ſtone. 


Her knees lay upward gently beat, 5 
and all lay hollow under, i I 

Is it on caſie terms they meant . 

to fall unkoꝛc'd alu 7 = 
; ; 4 It 


— tn rn re ern Ee — 


Zuſt la rhe Cyprian 


—  — 


Queen did lpe, 
expecing in her Bower, 

When lo long ſtan Had kept the Boy 
beyond his promiſed pour. | 


Dull Clown, quoth ſhe, why dot, delap 
(ach y2offer'd bliſs to take, 

Canſt chou find out a better way 
um litudes to make 2 

Mad with delight J thund!ed in, 
and thꝛew mn Arms about Her, 

But pox upon't, twas but a Dieam, 
and ſo J lap without Her. 


The Anſwer. 


She lay up to the Navel bare, 
and was a willing Lover, 
Expraing between Hope and fear, 
when J ſhould come and cover; 
Mer Hand beneath mp waſte-band flips, 
ts grope in buſie wife, 
MAßhich caus'd a trembling in her lips, 
and ſhivering in her Eyes, | 


The blood out of Fer face did go, 
a5 t: on ſerbite went, : 

To ſetand vhat was gone befoze, 

when all ite ſtrength was l(pent ; 

Der cheek ana lips are Cozal red, 
like Koc we e fill blown, 

hic lbating drait the leaves were ſpread, 
ene le bg to mes don. 


Heß 


A Jovial Garland, 
Her bzeaſts that then both panting were, 
much comfozts wzought between ug, 

That all the woz id J dare to ſap, 
would envp to have ſeen us; 

Her Belly and its p:ovinder 
fo2 me was kept iu ſtoze, 

Such news to hear, and not to Have ſhare, 
would have made a man a whoze. 


Her Legs were girt about mp waſte, 
mp hands 1nder her Crupper, 

As who ſhould ſap, now beak pour faſt, 
and come again to (upper : 

Even as the God war did knock, 
as any other man will, 

Fo: haſte of wozk till twelve a clock, 
kept Vulcan at his Anvil, 


Mad wag, quoth ſhe, why doff thou make 
ſuch haſte thy ſelf to rear - 
Canlt thou not know that fo! thp Cake 
this fare laſts all the rear - 
Mutet and calm as are loves ffreams, 
7 th:ew my ſeit about her; 8 n, 1 * 
Buit a pox upon true jeſts and dyeams, — 
J bad better been without her. I. 


— 
a „% co» — 


— —— — — ̃ — 


\ Tovial Garland: 


— — 
— 


SON 8 . 


1 Habe the faireſt non Pearl, 
the faireſt that eber was ſeen, 
And had not Venus been in the wap, 
ſhe had been beauties Queen. 


Her lovely looks, her comely grace, 
J will de{cribe at large. 

God Cupid put her in hig Books, 
and of ihis Jem took charge. 


Her Hair not like the goiden wire, 


but viack as any Crow; 
Her b:ows lo ſettl'd all admire, 
Ber kozehead'g wondzous low. 


Mer ſquinting, Taring, goggle-Epes, 
pooꝛ Childzen do affrigit ; 


Her Noſe is of the Sarazines Size, 


O ſhe's a matchieſs Wight. 


Her Dven-mouth wide open ſands, 
Her Teeth like rotten Peaſe, - 


' Her Swan-like Neck my heart commands, 


ter Bꝛeaſts ail (hit with Fleas, 


Mer taunn Dugs, like two great Billg, 
hangs Saw lite to the waſte, 

Mer body's huge like two Wind:mills, 

* and pet ſhe's wondzous chaſte, | 


OVIA: allc ef 


Her ſhoulders of fo large a bzeadth, 
ſae'd made an extellent Pozter; 
And pet her belly carries moſt, 
ik any man could Lozt her. 


Mo ſpoulder of Mutton like Her hand, 
koꝛ i2oavneſs, thick oz fat, 

With a Pocken mange upon her Rif 8. 
O Jove, how lobe I that - 


Mer Eclin Timur like to behold, 
Her Buch doth all excell,. 
The thing that by all men is extoli'd, 
3 wider chen a well. 


Her bꝛawny buttocks plump aud round, 
much like a Hozle ot Mar; 


Wich ſpeckl'd thighs, ſcab'd; and ſtarte ſound, 1 5 


her Knees like Bakers are, 


Mer Legs are lake the Elephants, 
the Caif and Small both one, 

Der Ancles they together mect, 
and {7iil knock Lone to bone. 


Per pt erty feet hot *bove fifteens, 
. ſo ?777atd as never was : 

An f 155 lent Tiher in) a Man 
that walks the dewp grals. 


Thus bave pou heard my Miſtriſs pats $'d, 
and pet no flattern uſed, 
Dꝛap telt me, is che not of wo:th 2 
let her not be abuled. 


” -v — * 
> oe — — 
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— 


Wit No: tannot tell wha? then were, 
{| But ever and anon they all cry'd, 


— 


"me A Jovial Garland, 
[1 Af anp to her Hath a mind, 
he doth me wondzous wong, 
1 Foz as ſhe's beautious, ſo ſhe chalke, 
end (o J end my Song. 


SONG IV. 


1 | A? J was walking A cannof tell where, 
Noz 5 cannot cell whether noz where, 
J mei with a Crew, J tanuot teli who, 


Narciſſus come kiſs us, and love us beſide, 


| | Then ſung a fine Song, Jranuot tell what, 
Noz whether in Uerle oz in Proſe ; 
I Nox know IJ their meaning, although thep all fat 


Even as it were under mp noſe, 
But ever and anon they all cry d, 
' Narciſſus, &c. 


There came a Lad frem cannot tell where, 
- UNith A cannot tell what in bis Hand, 

t was a fine thing, $f had little (ence, 

ut vet ic could huiiftiy and : 


4:11; Yer louder theſe Ladies they cry'd, 


Narciſſus, &c. 


Some ſhak'd it, come ſtroak'd it, ſome kiſt it tis 
It looßed to lovelg mdeed, oy 


A Jovial Garland. 1 | 


All hugg'd ft as honey, and none were affrafd,|'F 
Wecaule of their bodily need: 14 
But louder theſe Ladies they cry d, 
Narciſſus, &c. 


At length he did put in his pꝛetty fine top, [ | 
In A cannot tell where below, 4 
Into one of theſe Ladies, but J cannot tell why; 

Noz wherekoze He ſhould do ſo; W's 
But ever and anon they all cry'd, 1. 
Narciſſus, &c. 


But when thoſe Ladies Had ſpozted all night. 
And rifled dame natures ſtoze; 

And ty2ed themlelves with Venus delights, 
That thep tould Hardly do moze ; 

Yet louder thoſe Ladies they cry'd, 

Narciſſus, &c. 


This Lad being tyzed began to retreat, 
And hang down His head like a flower, 
The Ladies did the moze deſire the Feat, 
But alas it was out of his power; | 
Yet lowder and lowder they cryd, 
Narciſſus wont kiſs us, and lye by our ſide. 


When full foztp weeks were almoſt expired, 
A pittitui ſtozy to tell; „ 
Treſe Ladies did hate what moſf then delired, 
Their be:lies began fo? to (well : 0 
Then with a woful tune they all cry'd, 
Narciſſus wont, &c, | 


j F | 
0 | A Tovial Garland. 


Lacina in pity then lent them Her aid 

| | To eaſe them of their ſozraw ; Os 
Buc when theſe Ladies were gently laid, 
| They Had the ſame tune to mozrow; 

{ i Aud dandling their Babies they cry'd, 


: Narciftus wont, &c. 
But as J was minding thele pꝛetty fine tors, 


1 . Bow Venus with Cupid did play; 
hat pleaſure theſe Ladies takes in tt cir / Love, 
q 


4 | Did lead mp fancy aſtrap: 
| 4 10 hear how they lull d them, and cry'd, 
l 
Bo ſaw, fo2 Cupid ig blind: 
But {till theſe Ladies they cry'd, 


Narciſſus, &c. | ; 
11 b 1 Narciſſus, 


: Þ then returned J cannot tell how, 
No! what was in mp mind, 
Noz what elſe J Heard, * know not J vow, 


ö | But now to conclude A cannot tell what, 
No when, no; how, no2 where 
No! found J the ſence of this ſong of theirs, 
| Fo Lactcs are fickle as Air: 
herefore J did laugh, till they cry'd, 


1 
lik 
Vg 1 Narciſſus come kiſs us, &c. 


—_— 2 * 
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in SONG LVL 


11 L* Soul diers fight fo2 pep 02 pꝛaile, 
if. and Mone be the Milerg wich, "_ 


_—_— » 
{_—_ r 
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A Jovial Garland. 
Pooz Schollars ſfudp all their days, 
and Gluttons glozy in their diſh, 
Its wine, pure wine, revives {ad Souls, 7 
Therefore fill us the chearing Bowls, 


Ret minions marſhal every hair, | [ 
and in a lovers lock delight, W | 
And Artificial colours wear, | 
we Have the native red oz white: 6 
Its wine, &c. 


Take Pheoſant, Pout, and calber d Hammon, 
o2 How to pleaſe your pallats think, 14 
Give us the ſalt Weſtfalia Gammon, 
not meat to eat, but meat to dꝛink; 
Its wine, &c. 


The backward ſpirit it makes bꝛave, 
that lively which befoze was dull; 
They pꝛobe good fellows which were grave, 
and kindnelg flows from Cups bim full: 
Its wine, &c. 


Some have the Tillick, ſome the BZiime,, 
{ome have the Paiſie, ſome the Gout, 
Some ſwell with kat, and ſome conſume, 
but then are [ound that d2ink all out: 
Its wine, &c. 


Some men want youth, and lome want wealth, 
fome want a Wite, and ſome a Punk, 

Some men want wit, and ſome want health, 
but they want nothing that are dzunk : 

It's wine, pure wine, revives ſad ſouls, 

Therefore give us the chearing Bowls, SONG 


7, SY 
| j 
01 
| 
| 
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A Jovial Garland: 


— 


4 


— 


1 e e 
1 \W ben Love with unconfined wings 
'A 


1 hovers within mp gates, 
And my divine Altheta be: ins 
to whiſper at the grates; 
S * When Jlay tangl'd in her hair, 
and kettered to her ene, 
The Gods that wauder in the Air, 
N Knows no ſuch liberty. 


hen flowing cups run ſwſf{ly round, 
with no allaping thames, | 
Our careleſs heais with Koſes round, 
16/8 our hearts with loyal flames ; 
' GWhenthirftp grief in (Wine we ſteep, 
4 | when health and dzaughts go free, 
| Fiſhes that tipple in the deep 


118 Know no ſuch Liberty, 
duden like committed Linnets 4 | 
161 wich ſhꝛiller thoat Hall ſing, by 


hi  GThelweetneſs, Mercy, Majeſty, 
OHH and $iozies of mp ing; | 
140 When J ſhall ung aloud how good 
| he is great ſhould be, 
| Jylarged wings that curle the floods 
Knows no ſuch liberty. 


Stone walls do not a Pziſon make, 
noz Jron Bars a Cage, 

ꝙinds fnnocent and quiet take 

that fo; an Hermitage: 


i LOVIA Arland. 


f J habe freedom in my ove, 
and in my ſoil am free, 
angels alone that ſoze above 
enjoy. ſuch liberty. 


. ii, ; . 


of | . *. 
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ee 05 
e childiſh God of love did ſwear 2 
thus, bp mp awfub Bow and Nulver, 
ou wieping, kifing: \miling pair, 
u ſcatter all their vows i'th' Air, 
and knit imbzaces ſhiver, 


Pa. { 


ip then en to the head with his brit arty 
ull of fpight end envy blown 
ut Her conſtant Marble heart, 
Ye dꝛaws His lwikkeſt kurieſt Dart, 
which bounded back and hit his own : : 
aw the P2ince of fires vurns, L015 EURE 
flames in the luſter of Her eyes; VI — 
Tfiumphant the refuſes ſto m, 
ge lubmite, adozee, and mourns, 
and in his votres Dacrifices : — 
Fooliſh Bop reſolve me now, 
what tis ta gh and not be Heard 2 
de weeping kneel'd and made a vow; 
he Mold ſhall love as fuff as you, 
fa on his ung'd Wings up he fſkeer'd; 


# NG 


A: Tovial Garland, 


SONG ILIX. | 
[ ] Nderneath the C — tle Wall, the Dane of 
Love Lat mourn 


Tearing of her golden Lacks, her red Roſe 
checks adozning; 
a” -1 t Liilp white hand the mote her 
ea | 
Ana ſat. ſhe was kozſaken, | 


Uith that the Pountains they did skip; 


End the Hills fell all a quaking, 55 
| Underneath the rot ten Hedge, the Gin 


like ſat ſhiting, 

Teac ing dk a Cabbage leaf, her ſhitten Arſs 
a wiping 3 

_ — cole black hands ſhe [cratcht her | 

. 

And ſwore the was beſhitten, 

With that the Pedlars all did gkip, 

And the Fidlers oy a PErrING 


—_—_— 
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5 ON G. IX 


There was a Jovial Pedlar, 
and he cry*'I Conep: gkins, 
And on Hts back he woze a Pack, 
we tein was Points and Ping, 
Lac: $ and Bzaces, and 
man, pzettp things: 


\ .Jovia 
Hey down hey down | 
ey down, down, hey derry derry down, 
this Pedler never lins, 

it {till he cries; ſo merrily merrily, 
k | Maids have you any Coney-skins ? 


arland. 


here was two Jovial (iſfers 
that in one Houſe did dwell, 
he one was called bonny Kate, 
the other bounſing Nell: 

2d theſe two fair Maide 

had Toney £kins to ſell : 


ey down, down, &c. 


$ [ite pull'd fazth the Coney-Skin; 
from underneath the Stairs, 
was as black as anp ſet, 
and never a Ulber hair: = 
he Pedler would Have handled it 
rather than His Ears, 
ey down, hey dow, 
ey derry derry, &c. 


ell bzought kozth Her Toney-gkin, 
clean of another Hue : | 
put *twas as geod, as good map be, 
and that the Pedler knew; 
he ſawcy Jack thiew down his Pack, 
and kozth his ware he dꝛew: 

ey down, hey down, 

ey derry derry, &c. 


2 
14 


ey down * down, | - 


A Jovial Garland. 


The Pedler took up His Pack, 
and gan to go his way, | 

The Paldeus cad hem back again, 
deſir:ng him to ffay: 3 

£02 they would ſhew him Tonp⸗S king, 
a White one and a Gzap; 

Hey down, hey down, 

Hey down, down, &c. 


pꝛap yon fair Maids 
take no further care, 
Fo: when that J come back again, 
Ill give you ware foz ware: 
But pou Have all at this time; 
that now J can well [pare, 
Hey down, hey down, 
Hey down, down, &c. 


CE'er fozty weeks were gone and pat, 
the Maids began to ſay, 

Wihat's become of this Pedler, 
that us'd here everp dan: 

J fear ge haty beguii'd us 
and run another wan: 

Hey down, hey down, 

Hey down, down, &c. 


But now thele fair Paſds 
their bellies began to [well, 

And where to kind the Pedler, 
alas they could not tell; 

Then thep wiſh: au fair aids, 
no moze Tonu-gkins to fell ; 


A Tovial Garland, 


ey down, hey down, 

ey down, down, detry derry dowrz 
this Pedler never lins, 

at {till he cries, ſo merrily merrily, 
Maids have you any Cony-kins, 


— — * 


[ 
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Here's thoſe that did Pꝛognoſticate, 

And did envy fair Englands tate; 
nd ſaid King Charles no moze ſhould retgn 2 
Their Pꝛedialons were but vain, 

Fo2 the King is now return'd, 

Foz whom fair England mourn' s, 

his Mobles Ropaily have entertain'd; 
Now bleſſed be the day, 

Tyus do his Subjects ſap, 

[hat God hath brought him home again, 


he two and twentieth of lovely May, 
at Dover arribed, Fame doth ſap: 
Uhere our mot noble General, 

Did on His knees bekoze Him fall, 


So ſoon as he did land, 
With all their power and might, 


To bzing him fo his Right, 
nd place him in his own again. 


F 3 


Lraving to kiſs His hand, NS 
dona ly then diy Him entertain, P 
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A Jovial Garland. 


Then the King J underſkand, 
Did kindly take Him by the Hand, 
And lovingly did him embzate, 
Re jo ting io2 to ſee his face, 

He litt him from the ground, 

Mich ſop that did abound; 

And gracfouſly did him entertain; 
Rejopcing thai-once ow, | 
He was on Engliſh Shaze, 

To enjoy his own in peace again, 


From Dover unto Canterbury then palk, 
And ſo to Cobham-Ya.l at laſt, 
From thence ts London marcht amain, 
With a Triumphant Glozigus Train, 
ere he was received with Joy, 
Dis lozrow to deſtroy, 
In England once mode foz to Reign: 
Now all men do ſing, 
God ſave Charles our K* ag, 
That now enjoys his own again. 


At Deptford the Maidens they, 
S:00d ail in white by the higy⸗way; ; 
Their loyalty ta Charles co ſhow, 
Ind with ſyezt Flowers His wap to ffrow, 
Can une woe a Ribbond blew, -- - 
They were of comely hue, - 
With oy they did Him entertain: : 

Wit? actlamations to ihe Sr, 

22 the King paſſed op. | 

For now he enjoys his own again. 


ASS 


— 


ata PIIcA£© i. 


St London Pꝛentites didftand, '—* /+ 


A Tovial Garland. 
Tn Walworth field agallant band, 


All in white Doublets very gau, 
To entertain Ring Charles that dan: 
With Muſquet, Swozd,'and'Pike, - 324 
J never law the like, 629-45 273 ff gh 
Df ſuch a Loyal Warktke Tramm 4 {< 

They up their hats did fiihg, 7" "3 if 

and cry'd God fave the Ming 
Now he enjoys his own again. Bee. 5 | 


At Newingron-Buts the Lo2d Pouoz will'd 
A famous Booth foz to be built, 4: © 
Where King Charles did make a ſtand, 
And receiv'd the Swozd into his hand, 
(Which His Pejeſtp did take, | 
And then returned back, | 1 
Unto the Wayo with love again, ho | 
a banquet they did make, | 
he doth thereot partake, il 
Then marched his triumphant train, | 
| 
| 
| 


The King with all His Noble Men, 
Though Southwark then marched then: 9 8 
Firſt marched Pajoz General Brown, 33 


Then Norwich Earl of great renown, 1 
With manp a gallant Knight, bY 
And valliant men of might; 1} [ 
Kithlp attyzed, marching amain, *:--:.0 2 


© the Lozd Mordin General, and 
the good Earl of Cleaveland, 5 | | 
To bring the King to his own again, l 


A Jovial Garland, 
ear (rip flags and Treamers then 
Ks boꝛn befoze a thouſand men, 
In Pluſh Coats, and Chains ok Gold, 
And were moſt rich foz to behold ; 
Uith every man his page, 
The Glozy of his Age, 1 
dich courage hald then march d amain, 
then with gladneſs then 
bzought the King on his way, 
For to enjoy his own again, 


Then Litchheid and bꝛabe Derbies Earls, 
Two of fair Englands Royal Pearls: 
Majoz General Maſly then, 
Commanded the Lite-Guard of Men, 
Our King foz to defend, 
Ak anp ſhould contend, 
Oz ſeem is coming to reffrain, | 

but all lo jo; ful were, 

that none durſt t hen appear, 
Now the King enjoys his own again. 


Four rich Pates bekoze them went, 

Aud manp Heralds well cantent, 

The Loꝛd Mayo? ard the General 

Wid march betoze the King withal * 

His Bzothers on each de, 

Along by him did ride; 

The Southwark Maitg did play amaln, 
Whtch made zhem all to mile, 
And to ſtand ſtill a while, 

"en they morched on again. 


A Jovial Garland. 


Then with dzawn Swozdg all men did ri 

And flouriſhing the Lame they crpd, © dr, 

Charles the ſecond na w od fave, 

That he his awkul tight may have: 

And we all on him attend, 

From dangere him to defend, | 

And all that with him da remain; ö 

- Bleſſed be Cod that wee 
Did live thele days to lee, | 

That the King enjoys his own again, 


The Bells did loudly ring, | 
Bonelires did burn, and people ſing, og 
London Conduits run with Wine, 
And all men to King Charles incline ; 
Hoptng now that all 1 
Tinto their Trades map fall, in 
Their Familtes to maintain; 0 
and from w2ongs be fcee, 


cauſe we habe liv'd to ſee 1 
The King enjoy his own again, | | | 
— ——— — — — 1} ; 
. 
SONG UXII. 


(JF al the potts the Would doth pield, 

a Give me a pack of Bounds in Field, 
Whoſe Tccho ſaunds chzill through the Sky, 
Makes Jove admire our Harmonp: 

And wich that he a Portal were, 

To ſee the Pleaſure we have here. 

. 


1 
Some 
f ** *. 
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| A Jovial Garland. "7H 
Some do delight in Mask and Plays, 
And in Diana's Holp-days; 

Lec Venus ad Her thiekeſt skill, 

It J diflike the Plays, my will, 

And chule ſuch as will laſt, 

And not to ſurkeit when I caſte, 


PF. | . Then J will tell pou of a Scent, 

Where manp a Hare was almoſt ſpent ; 

In Chodwell Cloſe a Hare we found, 

J Which led us all a lmoabing round, 

De Hedge and Witch away the goes, 

Admiring her apptoaching Foes, 

. And whencbe found her ſtrength ta watte, 
She parlied with the Hounds in Haſte. 


| '1 The Hare. 


I You gentle Dogs koꝛbear fo kill. 
14 Aharmleſs beatff that ne're did ill: 
Anz if your Maſters {pot do crave, 
Vll lead a Stent as they would Have, 


| 
i 
i | 5 The Hounds, 


Away, away, thou art alone, | 
. Wake haſfe we ſap, and get thee gone, 
_ Weil give thee law koz Halt a mile; 
To ſee if thou canit us beguile : 
But then ex pea a thundering cry, 
Made by us and our company. 
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Then int 


F'll make 1 | 
And Yorkſhire G2ap that runs at all, | 
A'll make him wiſh he were in Stall; | 
And Sorel he that ſeems £5 fly, 
J'1l make him ſickly e're he dye. 


Let Burham-Bap do what he cau, 1 
And Barton Gay which now and then, 1 
Do ſtrive to Minter up mu way, 1 
J'll neither make him ſit no2 play: 
And tonſtant Robin though he ize, 
At his advantage, what care J. 


But Here Kit Bolton did me wzong, | | 
As J was running all alone, i 
Foz with one pat he made me ſo, It 
That J went reeling to and fro: 14 - 
aUhen J dye your Maſters tell, * 
That Fool ſhall ring my paſling Bell. ys 


But ik your Maſters pardon me, 
All lead them all to Trougabby, | 
Mlhere conffant Robin keeps a room, 11 
To welcome all the Gueſts that come: [1 
To Laugh and Quaff in Wine and Seer, # 
A full Carouze to their Career. | | 


f 
| The Hounds, | | 
irre once tis our nature, i | 
To kill thee and no other creature; 1 
on | Dat, 


A Jovial Garland. 
© © The. Hare. 


on ſet mp life io Ugpt, 
lack lovely turn te Mhite: 


| Si 


ll A Jovial Garland. 
Sur Maſters they do want a bit 
J And thou wilt well become the Spit : 
{i} | They eat the fleſh, we pick the bone, 
Pale Haſte we lap, and get pou gone, 


if j The Hare. 


\* Pour PaſfexS map abate the chear, 

Y Meat is Nu, and Butter dear, 
Grat Charges therekoze then muſt be at, 

i Betaule in me there's little fat: 

And little moiſture J can give, 

i -- Therefoze they had better let me live, 


The Hounds. 


15 ll Away, begone and do not ffay, 
But get thee quite out of the wap, 
Foz ik we oute begin to cry, | 
| Dur Matters they'll think pzcſently, 
That ſure we have thee caught, 
| 
| 


Then to the Spit thou muff be brought. 
The Hare, 


Ak rou da catch me, Oh then J fear, 
| Wy Bodp quickly pon will tear: 
: The Huntlman He will ſoon me (ap, 
And on His back bear ine awap : 
Unto his Maſter with all (red, 
Fo? to relieve their hungry need; 
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A Jovial Garland, 
The Hounds, 


Af thou thy death doſt mean ts ſhun; 
Make haſte we lay, and quickly run; 
Foz if our Palkers us command, 

Me mult away then out of hand: | 
And fallow our Game; if we the catch, —- 
Then every Dog at thy bzeech wiil ſnatch, "ly. 


The Hare, 


And if your Maſters me do roaſk. 

Who am but dy, twill not quitt coſt; 
And if they with me da make a Friend, 
Then'd better give a Puddings end: if 
Beſidg, once dead, they (pot will lack» 10 
And AX mult hang on the Wuntlmans back - N 


Ik that pour Maſters me do ſpare, ö 
¶o run up and down 1th” open atr, I 
And courling then map have Aſap, 11 
But need not take my life away: 1 
Fo? if that J am of life berekt, 5:00 
ou hunting {pozt then mult be left. 4.45, 77 


The Hounds, 


Alas pooz Pare we pity thee, 1 
Ik with our nature twould agree, 414 
But all thy doubting ſhifts we fear, MM 
Mill not pꝛevail, thy deaths ſo near: Tr 
Then make tyy Will, it may be that | M4 
Map lave thee, elſe we know not what: 


A Jovial Garland. 
4 The Hares Will. 
ben do J give mp body free, 


AUnto pour Paſters courteſi 
| ie, , 
| And if they'll ſpare till ſpozr be ſcant, 


f 


1 


But when Pm dead each greedy Hound, 
Mill trail my Entrails 11 the -S. ory 


; j Þ The Hounds, 


Quere ꝛver Dogs ſo baſely croff, 
Our Paſters call us off ſo faſt, 
[4 ', That we the Scent have almoſt loſt, 
4; And tbep themſelbes muff loſe the-roaft : 
10 | Wheretoze kind Hare we pardon ou, 
[ And and to what ſhall us enſue. 
/ 


The Hare. 


end Dogs J thank you fo2 your lobe; 
©! And J to pou as kind will prove, 
And vou good Dogs that were fo true, 
U j J bid farewell, and lo adieu : 
I Ana ſo conclude with trembling fear 

" harmleſs creature, a Allp Pare. 
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i | All be their Game when then do want: 


Cupids 


Via land. 
Cupids Courteſie. 


'T V2ough the cold ſhady woods, 
as {4 was ranging, 
J heard the pzettp Birds 
notes ſweetly changing 2 
Down by the Meadows lide 
there runs a River, 
Alittle Bop Jſpy'd 
with Fow and Quiver. 


Little Bop tell me why 
thou art here diving ⸗ 
Art thou lome Run awap, 
and haſt no abiding⸗ 

Jam no Kun⸗a⸗wap, 
Venus my Mother, 

She gave me leave to play 
when J came Hither, 


Little Bop gd with me 
and be mp lervant, 

J will take care to ſee 
for tby pꝛeferment: 

If J with thee ſhould go 
Venus would chide me, 

And take away mp ow. 
aud never abide me. 

Little Boy let me know 
whats thy name termed, 
That thou doſt wear a Bow, 

and go lo armed: 


2 A 
40 


vou may berteive the lame 
with often changing; 
{Cu id it is mp name, 
4 libe by rangiug. 


147 Cup id be thy name 
that fhoot at Rover 


ſ F 12 have heard of thn ame 


by wounded Lovers: 
" Should any langutſh that 


1612 are ſet on fire 


1 


By ſuch a naked Bat, 
I much admire. 


Tf thou dot but the le alt 
at mp Laws grumble, 


and make thee Humble ; 
Af A with Golden Wart 

wound thee but lurely, 
There's no Phyſitians art 

that t're tan cure chere. 


Little Bo on Ve thp Bow, 
why dolf thou th:eaten, 
lt ig not long ago 
ſince thou waſt beaten: 
/ Thy wanton Mother, fait 
Venus will chide thee ; 
When all thy Arrows are gone, 
thou may'll go hide thee} 


Of vpowerkul hafts pou ler, 


3 am well o:ed, 


A s ial CG: Aid. 


Fl pierce thy ſtubhozn bꝛea 


Las, / 


——O— 


1. Jovia Aland. 


Which makes my Dietx 
ſo muth ada ed: 6 
TIES one Pept Arrow now = 
J made thee Giver, 
And bend undo mn Lobo, 
and fear wp Quiver. 
7119 


Dear little Cupid b2 


aurteous ana kindly, ne 


J know thou can not ie, 
but ſhooieft bitnvly rs -- 
Aithzugh thou call me . 

lureiy J'll hit thee, 
That tHou ſhait quickly kind 
J'll not fo2get thee; 


Then little Cupid caugye 
his Bow lo nimhle, 

And ſþot a fatal ſhaft % 
which made him tremble 

Os tell thu Piſtris dear, 
chou canſt diſcover, 

That all the paſſions are 
ok a dving Lover, 


_— now this gallant heart 
ozely lieg bleeding, 

pe fall the greateſt {mart 

from Love yzoceeding ; 
Me did her help imploze, 

whom he affected, 
But found that moze and moze, 
him the rejected, 


—— 
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Fo) Cupid with his craft 
quickly Had choſen; 

And with a Leaden ſhaft 
her heart Had frozen: / 


's Mhich caus'd this Lover moze 


dailp to languiſh, 


. AndCupid's aid imploze, 


to heal His ang uich. 


He Humble pardon trav'd 
foz his offence paſt, 


* And vow'd Himleif a ſlave. 


and to love ffedfaſt ; 
His Pꝛapers ſa ardent were, 
whilt his heart panted, 
Thar Cupid lent an ear, 
and His ſuit granted. 


Foz bp His pzeſent plaint, 
he was regarded, 

And his ado:ed Saint, 
his Love rewarded ; 

And now then live in.jov, 
ſweetly embzating, 

And left the little Bon 


in the Woods chaſing. 


A Tovial Garland. 


— — 
— ** __—_ 2 aro ˖ — — 
. a w ͤ ͤ— td um n 


SONG LXIII. 


The Maid of Totnam. 


A J went to Totnam 
41 Apon a Market dap. 


T hers 


A Jovial Garland, 
There met J with a ſair Maid 
Cloathed all in gray ; 

Ver Journep was to-London, 
With Butter-milk and Mhep, 
To fall down down Gerry down, 
Down down derry down, 

Derry derry Dina. | 


God ſpeed fair Paid, quoth one, | 
You are well overivok, ' © | 
Mlith thot ſhe calt her head aide, 
And gave to him a look, | 

She was as full of Terherp, 

As Letters in a Book; 8 

To fall down, &c, © 


And as thep walked together, 

Even fide by fide, 

The young-man wag aware. 

That her garter was unty't; 
Foz fear tht the ſhould lole it, f 
Ah, alack he cried, | VIE 
O your garter that hangs down, | 
Down down derry, &c. 


Quoth ſhe J do intreat pou, 

Fo to take the pain, 

To do ſo much foz me, 

As to tpe it up again; 

Tqat will J do, [weet-Heart, quoth he, 
When J come on ponder plain, 
With a down, &c. 


ho _— 
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A Jovial Garland. 


Aud when they tame upon the Plain, 
upon a pieal ant G:een, C2 { 
The faiv Maid ſpread her Wegs abzoad, 
the poung man fell between: 

Suchtping ol a Garter, 

I think was never lern: b 

To fall down, &c. 


Then then had done thef! honcſe, EE: 
g. and quickly den her . 
{e gate ker kffe pplenkp, 
£410 tosk her ug with werd; 
But wha 4 they did'J ko hot . 
koz they were both agree BER 
Io fall dow n together down, Kc. 85 


She made him low conrtefles; e 
4 thankt Him {oz His ains ; „ 
The young: man is to Hi e gone, 74 
"the Maid to London rants, ; „ 

Ta ſel: 98 her commod +a e 
ſhe thought it was no ſhame; 

To fall doum, &c. 


When ſhe had done her Market, 2 
and all her money told, 1 1 87 

To think upon the matter, 1 Ne 
it made her heart full cold: 

But that which will awap, quoth che, TIE 
i Der; : "_ Lo hold 331574 ” x: 


"This tying of the garter, 
Tot her her Mafden⸗head, 


Duoty 


DN. 


N A Jovial Garland. 8 
Nuoth the it is no matter, 
It ſtood me in mall ffead;:, 
Foz ofccntimes it bent me, 


As J lay fn mn bed, 
To fall doven, &c. 


* 


S O0 N GV. 
The baſeneſs of Whores. 


of 


JT Hull no moꝛe a Wanton Mhoze, 
It thou lov U health and freedom. 
Thep are lo bale in every place, 


All their fence is impubence,. © :.; -_., 
- [Which {ome call good conditions, 
Stink they do, above ground too, 
Ok Surgeons and Porüttans. 


Ik pau are nice; then habe their Spite, 
On which thewwll chew ta flout von, 
And if you not diſcevii the plot, 
ou Have no noſe about pou. 
Together moe they habe in ſfoze, 
Fo; which J veadly Hate inn, 115 
Berkumed gear, to ſtuff each ear, 
And koz their checks Pomatum. 


At Cyutt's 8 tack, like Yztncey, 

Amber; Pius, and Wataroong, 

And col Candid 5 
3 


It'g pitp that biead i! ond iced: en 5 IN 


Liquozſch fluts, then feat their guts, 
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A Tovial Garland, 
Potato Plums ſupports the Rump, 
Eringo ſtrengthens nature. 2 
Aiper Wine fo heat the Chine, 

;- They'il gender with a Satpz. 


Names then own, then are never known, 
TH:aughott their Generation, — 
Novle men are kin to them, 

At leaſt bp a pprꝛobation: 

Ik any dote on one Gau Coat, 

But mark what there is ſtampt ont. 

A Stone - hazte⸗wild, with Tool dcfil'd, 
Two Goats, a Lyon Rampant, 


— = 
= — — 
— — 


Truth to ſap, Paint and Array 
$14; Pankes them lo Highiy pzized, 

1 Pet nat one well of ten can tell, 

Ik eber thep were baptized, 

And ik not then *tis a blat, 
Paſt care of Spunge oz Leather, 
And we map ſav queifion ſay, 
Their Devil was their God: Father, 


Now to leave them, - He rereive them, 
caihom they moſt con{>e in: 

"Ill © UUhom that is, agk Tib oz Sis, 
DOD any whom next rot ride in; 

41996 Ik in ſooth ſhe ſpeaks'the truth, 
11S She ſans exciſe J p2ap pon. 

The beaſt pou ride, where J conkide, 
Will in due time convey you, 
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SONG LXYL 
The Changeing Lover. 


J Can lobe koz an hour, 

when J am at leiſure, 
He that lobes Half a dap, | 
uns without mealure: „ 

Cupid tome tell me, | 
what art hath thy Mather, S ' 

To make me love one face TRENT © 

moze than another - 


Men ta be thaught moze wilc, 
daily endeavour ; 
To make the Wozld believe 
thep can lobe ever ; f 
Ladies believe them not, EY 
then will deceive pon: 5 
Foz when then Have their wills, 
then they will leave you, 


Pen cannot keaſt themſelves 
with your ſweet features, 
They love variety gx 
of Tharming creatures: 
Too much of any thing | } 
lets them a cooling, PE 
Though then can do uothing, 
pet rhep'il be fooling. 
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SONG IXYL 
Shitten come ſhite, 


Wen young folk firſt began to love. 

And undergo that redious, tagk, 

It cuts and (co urg thzoughout the powers, 
Much like a Running glals, | 


It is ſo full of ſudden Jong. 
Pꝛoceeding from the beart, 

Sa many tricks, and ſo many toys, 

And all not woꝛth a kart, | > 


To; Venus lobed Vulcan, 

Der ze would lis with Mars, 

Ik {eſe be honeſt tr icks my lobe, 
cect love come kiſs mine A= 


It that which J pabe wit, 
De unmanmnerlp of fpeech, 
g. t when octallon ſerves to wit, 
Cwill ſer be to wipe pour breech. 


Thus kind!p and in courteſie; 

Theile few unes J have wititen.. 

Sem now £ iove come kiſs mp: Ane 

F062 3am all be Kitten. W F 131 
8 O > N G IN H. b 
Cuctolds all a row. 


Wt long ag a, a8 all along 
3 dg uon mu Ted; 


1 
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A 1 Jovial Garland. 


*Twixt fleeping and waking, 
a toy come in my head, 

Which cauſed me in wind to be, 
my meaning {oz to ſhow, 

Mu Skill and wit, and then E | wit 
Cuckolds ali a Row, 


Mp tfought A Heard a man and's wife, 

dds they tagethec-lap, - 

Leing quite void of fear oz life, 
he thus te him dio Lay: 

Quoch the, ſweet heart it thou wilt ſpore, 
ny lave to thee Ji ſhow. 

A p:cttp thing ſhall make thce ling, 
Cuckolds all a Row. 


Dear wie, quoth he to her again, 
Fm ſute chou doſt but jeff, 

Although J am co:nuted plain, 
J am no common braſt: 

But every Woman is like to thee, 
fo? ought that J bo know, 

And cvery man is like to me, 
Cuckolds all a Row. 


There's never a Lo noz Gentleman, 
na: Citizen, no: Cioun, 
That lives within the City wa lis, 
122 in the Country Town, 10 7; 
But then man carry abwoas Wt th them 
Eames, and UPre them blow, 
$0: Gallants are lite otker neu 
-, Cuckolds all a NO. eo "SN K 
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The Tountry pzating Lawyer, 
that gets the Devil and all, 

And pleadeth every term time 
within Weſtminſter-Hall: 

Map have His Wite in the Country, 
o ought that J do know, 

Pap let His Clients have a Fee, 


uckolds all a row, 


The Tradeſmen of the Tity now, 
that tells by weight and meafure., 

Perha s may wear a Hoined bow, 
fo; p of: aq fo: pleaſure; 

UM! ld thep vo fell their wares, 

f -£443aKe8 [0 byave g ſhow, 
Tien TWnes map flap at in and in, 
Cuckolds all a row. 


* he Parton of the Parſſh, 
J hope ſhall not go free, 

dai HIM he is in his Fudy, 
angt her man may be 

A handling of tis Wiſe perhaps! 
and do the thing you knom, 

And maße him wear his comer Cap, 

Cuckolds all a row. 


Ir any one affende d be, 

and think J do them wꝛong, 

In naming of a Cuckold 

in this mu merry Bong: | 

Let him {ubſcrive His name to me, 
and eke his dwelling how, 

And He and J ſhall foon agree, 
like Cuckolds all a row. 
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A Jovial Garland. 


SONG IXVIII. 


The Drunkard. 


POr take pou Piſfris, F'll be gone, 
J have friends to wait upon; 

Thinke pou J'll my felt confine 

To pour humours, Lady mine 2 

No pair lowing ſeems to fap, 

At is Rainp D:tnking dap, 

To the Tavern J'li awap. 


There have Ja Miſtris got, 
Cloiffe:'d in a Pottle Pot; 

B. igk and [p2ig httul as thine tue, 
When thy richelt glances fipe ; 
Plump and bounding, lively fair, 
Buxom, ſokt, and Debonair,. 
And the is called Sack, my dear. 


Sack's my better Piſkris far, 

Sack my onlp Beauty ſtar, 

Whoſe cich beans and glazious rays 
Twinkles in each Red Roſe face: 
Should J all Her vertueg ſham, 

Thou tipielk wauld'ſt love ck grow, 
And ſþe*'s pꝛade thy Puſtrils to. 


She with no dart ſcozn will blaſt me, 
And upon the bed can tak me, 

Pet nere bluſh her ſelf to red, 

Noz fear the loſs of Maidenhead; 
And the can, the truth to ſap, 
Spirits intg me tonvep. 


g me touven. | 
Moze than thau canſt cake. away. 


A Tovial Garland. 
Getting kiſſes Here's na toll, 
Here's no canker thief of Lyoil ; 


„Pet a better Necar 15 


Typen dwell upon thp 
And though mute and kill che be, 
Quicker wit ſhe bzings ta me, 


Cven cver J ſzould find in thee, 


Af J go nee! think to ſee 

Any maze a fool of me, 

Jl no liberty us gibe, 

Noz a Maudlia like tove-like libe; 
No, there's none hall win me to't, 
*Tis not all thy [miles ſhall do't, 
No: thr Palden pend to boot. 


Pet ik thoul't but take the pains, 
Be «© 09d once again. 

Af one Imiic then tall me back, 
«hou Halt be that Lady Sack: 
Faith but try and thou ſhalt ſee, 
CUHat a loving Soul Ft be, 


When Jam dun with none but thee; 


The Anſwer. 
IJ Pian thee Diunbard get thee gone, 


Tip Miſtris Sack doth ſmell ſo ffrong; 


Think pou J intend to wed 

A DHlovei: fo bepils my Bed; 

No, I'll ne'er hear men fa, 
Pai habt oten dzinking all this dap, 
Go, be gone, awäp, away... © 


Wher? non Babe yeur Viſtrifs Stk, 6 20311151 
Which bach already koeild tour bark; - 
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A Jovial Garland. 
And methinks ſhould be too Hot, 
To be Cioilfred in a Pot: | 
Though you.ſap ſhe is ſo fair, 

Do lavelp, and lo debonatr, 

She's of uut a xellow Hatr, 


Sack's a Whoze which burns like Fire, 
Sack cen{umes and is a dzper, 

And Her ways dg onlp tend 

To bzing men unto their end: 
Should J ail her vices tell, 

Mer Roving and Her Swearing ſelf, 
Thou wouidlt daum her unta Hell. 


Sack with no dire ſcozns will blaſt thee, 
But upon the Bed wil: taſt thee ; | 
And by tl at im pudence doth ſhow, 

That no vertue ſhe doth know; 

dz ſhe will the truth to ſap, 

Thu vo3p in an hour decay, 

Moꝛe than à can in a day, 


Though koz kites there's no toil, 

Vet pour Fody ſhe doth ſpoil, 

Sipping Neaar, whillt pou lit, 

Obe doch quite be lot pour dit: 
Though ſhe is mute, ſbe'il make pou loud, 
Bzalul and fight in everp Trouw, 

When pour reaſon ſhe 89th cloud. 


Moz do thou eber look ts ſee 

Any mae a kntic Lrom nie, 

J ll ns iiberty aſign, | 
Whith Jtrutp map call wine: | 
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| A Jovial Garland. 

No, noſlight ſhall win me to'r, 
Weis not all thy parts can dot, 
Thy Perſon, no thy Land to boot 


Pet if thou wilt take the pain, 

To be ſober ance again, 

And but make much of mp back, 

J will be inſtead ot Dark : 

Faith but try, and du ſhall ſee 
Nhat a loving Soul J'it be, | 
When th'art dzunk with none but me. 


